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To 

CALVIN  W.  PEARSON 

The  true  friend  or  all  students, 
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It  is  with  the  sincerest  desire 
that  there  may  be  something  or 
value  and  interest  to  the  Alumni 
and  Students  of  Beloit  College, 
that  the  Codex  Board  of  1907, 
in  behalf  of  the  Junior  Class, 
now  presents  this  Ninth  edition 

of  The  Codex. 
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FACULTY 


Edward    Dwight   Eaton,   M.  A.,    D.  D.,   LL.  D. 

President  and  Professor  of  Ethics. 

A.  B.  from  Beloit,  1872;  A.M.  from  Beloit,  1875;  B.  D. 
Yale  University,  1875  ;  Trustee  of  Beloit  College,  1881  ;  Inaugurated 
as  President  of  Beloit  College,  1886 ;  LL.  D.  from  University  of  Wis- 
consin, 1886;  D.  D.  from  Northwestern  University,  1886;  D.  D.  from 
Yale  University,   1900. 

William  Porter,  D.  D. 

Prinsmade  Professor   of  Latin. 

A.  B.  from  Williams  College,  1830 ;  B.  D.  from  Union  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  1843 ;  entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  September, 
1852;   D.  D.  from  Williams  College,   1882. 

Thomas  Alexander  Smith,  Ph.  D. 

Hale  Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Physics. 

A.  B.  from  Muskingum  College,  1872;  Professor  at  Musk- 
ingum College,  1872-74;  Ph.D.  from  Yale  University,  1877;  en- 
tered upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1877,  studied  at  Oxford,  England,  1903- 
04. 

Erastus  G.  Smith,  Ph.  D. 

Professor  of  Chemistry  on  the  Charlotte  M.  Fish  Foundation. 

A.  B.  from  Amherst  College,  1877;  M.  A.  from  Amherst,  1880; 
Ph.  D.  from  Georgia  Augustia  University,  Gottingen,  Germany,  1883; 
entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,   1881. 

Almon  Whitney  Burr,  M.  A. 

Principal  of  Academy  and  Professor  of  Pedagogics. 

A.  B.  from  Oberlin  College,  i860;  M.  A.  from  Oberlin,  1871  ; 
B.  D.  from  Andover  Theological  Seminary ;  Principal  of  Hallowell 
Academy,  1875-83;  entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1884. 
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Calvin  Wasson  Pearson,  Ph.  I). 

Harwood  Professor  of  Herman  Language  and  Literature. 

A.  B.  from  Eaiiham  College,  1865 ;  M.  A.  and  Ph.  D.  from 
University  of  Gottingen,  1869;  Professor  of  Modern  Languages, 
Earlham  College,   1869-84;  entered  upon   duties  at  Beloit,   1887. 


Theodore  Lyman  Wright,  M.  A. 

Williams  Professor  of  Greek  Literature  and  Art. 

A.  B.  from  Beloit,  1880;  M.  A.  from  Harvard  University. 
1884;  from  Beloit,  1886;  Instructor  in  Beloit  Academy,  1882-88; 
Studied  at  American  School  in  Athens,  1885-87;  entered  upon 
duties  at  Beloit,  1889. 


Hiram  Delos  Densmore,  M.  A. 

Professor  of  Botany  on  the  Cornelia  Bailey  Williams  foun- 
dation   and    Registrar. 

A.  B.  from  Beloit,  1806;  Studied  at  Cornell,  1887-88;  Assistant 
Professor  of  Botany  at  Beloit,  1888-89;  entered  upon  present  duties, 
1889;  M.  A.  from  Beloit,   1889. 


Robert  Coit   Chapin,   M.  A. 

Professor  of  Political  Economy  and  Secretary  of  Faculty. 

A.  B.  from  Beloit,  1885;  M.  A.  from  Beloit,  1888;  B.  D. 
from  Yale  Theological  Seminary,  1890;  Professor  of  History  in 
Dewey  College,  Mo.,  1890-92;  entered  upon  present  duties  at  Beloit, 
1892;  studied  at  Berlin,  1894-95. 


George  Lucius  Collie,  Ph.  D. 

Professor  of  Geology  and  Curator  of  the  Museum  and  Dean. 

B.  S.  from  Beloit,  1881  :  taught  in  Delavan,  1881-90;  studied 
at  Harvard,  1890-93;  Ph.D.  from  Harvard,  1893;  entered  upon 
duties  at  Beloit,  1893. 

Guy  Allen  Tawney,   Ph.  D. 

Squier  Professor  of  Mental  Science  and  Philosophy. 

A.  B.  from  Princeton,  1893;  M.  A.  from  Princeton,  1894; 
Studied  at  Leipsic,  1894-96;  Ph.D.  from  Leipsic,  1896;  Demon- 
strator in  Psychologv  in  Princeton,  1896;  entered  upon  duties  in 
Beloit,   1897. 
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Forest  Emberson  Calland,  M.  A. 

Professor  of,  Latin  Literature. 
A.  B.  from  Drury  College,  1893;  Instructor  in  Latin  and 
Mathematics  in  Drury  Academy,  1893-95;  Studied  at  Yale,  1895-97; 
M.  A.  from  Drury,  1897;  Instructor  in  Latin  and  History  in  Beloit 
Academy,  1897-00;  Associate  Professor  in  Latin  Beloit  College, 
1900-03;    Professor    of   Latin,    1903. 

Rev.  James  Arnold  Blaisdell,  M.  A. 

Professor  of  Biblical  Literature  and  Religious  History, 
and  Librarian. 
A.  B.  from  Beloit,   1889 ;   M.  A.   from  Beloit,   1892 ;   Hartford 
Theological  Seminary,  1902;  entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1903. 


Robert  Kimbal  Richardson,  Ph.  D. 

Professor  of  History. 
A.  B.  from  Yale,   1898;  A.  B.  from  Columbia,   1899;   Studied 
in  France  and  England;  Associate  Professor  of  History  at  Beloit, 
1901-04;    Ph.D.    from    Yale   University,    1902;    made    Professor   of 
History,  1904. 


Abram  Ray  Tyler,  A.  G.  O. 

Professor  of  Music  and  Choirmaster. 
Secretary   of   American    Guild    of   Organists,    1897-1902;    en- 
tered upon  present  duties,  1902. 


Frank  Herbert  Chase,  Ph.  D. 

Root  Professor  of  English  Literature. 
A.  B.  from  Yale  University,  1894;  Ph.D.  from  Yale,  1896; 
Instructor  in  Cheshire  Military  Academy,  1896-97;  Studied  in  Eng- 
land and  University  of  Berlin,  1897-98;  Tutor  of  English,  Yale, 
1898-99;  Traveling  in  Europe,  1900-01;  Professor  of  English,  Bates 
College,  1901-02;  Professor  of  English,  Central  University  of  Ken- 
tucky, 1902-04;  entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1904. 


William  Albert  Hamilton,  Ph.  D. 

Assistant  Professor   of  Astronomy   and  Mathematics,  and 

Director  of  the  Observatory,  on  the  Edward  Ely  Foundation. 

A.  B.  from  Indiana  University,  1896;  M.  A.,  1899;  Ph.  D.  from 

Chicago  University,   1903 ;   Superintendent  of  School  Hebron,  Ind., 

1896-98;  Instructor  of  Mathematics  in  Beloit,  1902-04;  Director  of 

Observatory,  1902;  made  Assistant  Professor  of  Mathematics,  1904. 
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Instructors 


Flora  Fensham,  B.  D. 

J  ust  rue  tor  in  Old  Testament  Language  and  Literature  and 

Dean  of  Women. 
Dean  of  American  College  for  Girls,  Constantinople,  1888; 
Studied  in  Edinburgh,  Cambridge  and  Mansfield  Theological  Col- 
lege, Oxford;  B.  D.  from  Fisk  Theological  Seminary,  1901 ;  en- 
gaged in  work  at  Chicago  Commons,  1901-04;  entered  upon  present 
duties,  1905. 

Jonathan  Risser,  M.  A. 

Instructor  in  Zoology  and  Botany. 
A.  B.  from  Iowa  College,  1897 ;  Student  at  Marine  Biological 
Laboratory,   1897-99;   M.  A.  Brown  University,   1901 ;  entered  upon 
duties  at  Beloit,  1901. 

George  Washington  Putnum,  M.  A. 

A.  B.  Grove  City  College,  1898;  A.M.  pro  merit 0 ;  Teacher, 
1898-02,  Pennsylvania ;  Studied  in  Harvard,  1902-05 ;  A.  B.  from 
Harvard,  1903 ;  A.  M.  from  Harvard,  1905 ;  entered  upon  duties 
at  Beloit,  1905. 

Raymond  Herbert  Stetson,  Ph.  D. 

Instructor  in  French  and  English. 

A.  B.  from  Oberlin  College,  1893 ;  M.  A.  from  Oberlin,  1896 ; 
Ph.  D.  from  Harvard,   1901 ;  entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1902. 

Cora  E.  Palmer. 

Director  of  Women's  Gymnasium. 

Graduated  from  Phvsical  Training  Department  Oberlin  Col- 
lege, 1899;  entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1899. 

Washington  Irving  Maurer,  B.  A. 

Instructor  in  Mathematics  and  German.     Acting  Principal 
of  Beloit  College  Academy. 

John  Wesley  Page. 

Director  of  Physical  Culture. 

Ohio  Wesleyan,  1904;  Assistant  Physical  Director,  1903-04; 
Physical  Director,  Hartford  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  1904-05 ;  Silver  Bay  Phys- 
ical Training  Summer  School,  1904-05 ;  entered  upon  present  duties, 
1905. 
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Professor  Calvin  W.  Pearson 


f«»H»»'af  j  the  end  of  a  college  course,  one  is  often  surprised  to  find  how  little  concrete 
K  H     knowledge  he  has  really  gained.     The  facts  which  he  learned  about  each  sub- 
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n "  ject  seem  to  have  faded  away  entirely,  and  he  has  only  a  general  impression 
[K  wwwwwi  of  the  whole.  Each  one  seems  to  be  possessed  of  a  certain  individual  tone 
JJjjjjjj  and  flavor,  due  partly  to  the  character  of  the  study  itself,  but  in  a  large 
kkkkkkkk     measure  due  to  the  personality  of  the  instructor  in  that  particular  branch. 

Any  one  who  has  taken  German  in  Beloit  College  cannot  look  back  upon  his  course 
without  many  associations  of  this  kind.  The  days  of  Ekkehard  and  Der  Trompeter  are 
times  when  one  imagines  himself  sitting  in  a  long  dingy  room,  lighted  by  windows  at  the 
back  and  at  either  end.  One  remembers  the  feeling  of  annoyance  that  he  had  because  the 
big  antiquated  iron  stove  was  so  located  that  it  shut  off  the  best  view  of  the  shady  avenue. 
On  a  table  was  a  large  German  dictionary  much  worn  on  the  outside.  The  blackboards 
were  covered  with  cabalistic  signs  purporting  to  be  German  script,  and  the  desk  was  of  the 
telescoping  kind,  which  it  was  your  delight  to  operate  in  Freshman  days.  But  these  things 
all  became  matters  of  unimportant  detail  as  one  became  impressed  with  the  personality 
of  the  man  who  for  twenty-eight  years  has  ruled  this  little  kingdom.  To  many  generations 
of  college  students  Professor  Pearson  has  with  infinite  patience  and  unfailing  geniality  in- 
terpreted and  represented  the  spirit  of  the  German  race — its  attitude  of  mind,  its  methods 
of  thought  and  turns  of  expression — summed  up  in  his  favorite  expression  "  der  Deutches 
Sprach-Gefuhl." 

Calvin  W.  Pearson  entered  Earlham  College  in  1859.  Two  years  after,  he  became  prin- 
cipal of  the  academy  at  Picton,  Ontario,  but  later  returned  to  Earlham  and  was  gradu- 
ated, taking  his  degree  of  B.  A.  in  1865.  After  one  year's  service  as  assistant  Principal  in 
the  College  academy  he  entered  the  University  of  Gottingen.  Here  he  received  the  de- 
grees of  M.  A.  and  Ph.  D.,  having  spent  one  year  in  study  at  Berlin  in  the  meantime.  He 
was  called  to  the  Chair  of  Modern  Languages  in  Earlham  College  in  1870.  Seven  years 
later  he  entered  upon  his  present  duties  at  Beloit.  Since  then  Professor  Pearson  has  spent 
three  vacations  abroad  for  the  purposes  of  study. 

There  is  one  thing  that  interests  Professor  Pearson  more  than  German,  and  that  is  the 
life  of  the  students.  He  knows  each  one  of  his  students  personally  and  is  interested  in 
his  welfare.  He  is  loyal  to  all  college  interests,  especially  athletics.  He  has  a  generous 
fund  of  humor  and  his  cheery  cordiality  is  unfailing  as  he  greets  each  student  with  the 
hearty  greeting,  "  Guten  Morgen.  Wie  Gehts?"  Small  wonder  the  term  "Professor  Pear- 
son "  is  only  a  form  of  direct  address,  and  a  convenient  reference  in  the  College  catalogue, 
and  that  he  is  known  by  a  pseudonym  which  to  the  students  means  the  place  he  occupies 
in  their  hearts  and  in  the  life  of  the  College. 

[13] 


[14] 


HE  CODEX 


J 


ames  Arnold  Blaisdell 


Prof.  Blaisdell  entered  the  Faculty  of  Beloit  College  in  1903,  and  is  an 
Honorary  Member  of  the  Class  of  1007 
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WHE  historian  and  the  biographer  may  perhaps  speak  with  some  aecuracy  of  the 
K  men  and  events  of  previous  centuries,  but  perspective  and  horizon  are  lacking 
W  to  one  who  writes  of  current  affairs.  Fortunately  for  the  subject  of  this 
§     sketch,   the   Codex   does   not  attempt  the   impossible  and  history  yet  unmade 
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aaaaaaaa      js  not  iiere  recorded.     Neither,  on  the  other  hand,  will  there  be  any  exploiting 

of   the   inner   life   of   one   whose    worth   is   ever    revealed   in   larger   measures 

through   years   of  growing   intimacy.     A   quarter   of  a   century  of   unbroken    friendship   has 

revealed  to  the  writer  threads  of  gold  in  the  texture  of  character,  wealth  of  treasure  within, 

which   perhaps   our   friend   has   not   manifested   to   the   less   privileged,   but   of   these   things 

silence  too  is  golden. 

James  Arnold  Blaisdell  is  a  true  son  of  Beloit,  one  of  its  many  loyal  Alumni,  but  he 
was  also  "  to  the  manor  born."  Professor  J.  J.  Blaisdell  came  to  Beloit  in  1859  and  those 
who  knew  him  in  his  home  or  "  at  the  front,"  knew  of  his  personality  and  his  power,  his 
visions  and  his  citizenship,  his  inspiring  life  and  commanding  influence, — those  who  knew 
him  for  any  part  of  his  forty  years  in  Beloit,  could  not  but  expect  large  things  of  his  son. 

Born  in  Beloit  in  1867,  graduating  from  the  Academy  in  1885,  from  College  in  1889, 
from  Hartford  Theological  Seminary  in  1892,  James  Blaisdell  won  his  place  as  a  student, 
a  thinker  and  an  orator.  For  personal  reasons  he  declined  the  proffered  scholarship  of 
Hartford,  representing  two  years'  study  abroad,  and  returning  to  Wisconsin  began  his 
ministry  with  the  Congregational  church  at  Waukesha.  His  four  years'  successful  pastorate 
at  Waukesha,  during  which  he  won  the  affection  and  confidence  of  his  brother  ministers 
as  well  as  of  his  own  people,  was  closed  by  the  acceptance  of  the  call  to  the  college  church 
at  Olivet,  Mich.  There  he  remained  seven  years,  the  pastor,  preacher  and  friend  of  think- 
ing young  men  and  women.  Perhaps  the  fact  that  he  had  a  "  Roman  heart  as  well  as  a 
Roman  birth  "  led  him  to  consider  favorably  the  subsequent  call  to  Beloit  College.  Nev- 
ertheless the  voices  of  Olivet  and  Michigan  friends,  raised  in  protest,  led  him  to  hesitate  some 
time  before  consenting  to  give  his  strength  and  service  to  the  college  of  his  first  love,  the 
sacred   field   so  hallowed   by   his   father's   inspiring  ministry. 

Professor  Blaisdell  is  now  on  his  third  year  of  work  at  Beloit,  and  while  it  is  too 
soon  to  estimate  his  success  in  this  new  department  where  he  is  making  a  pilgrim  way, 
it  is  manifest  he  has  launched  his  Mayflower  with  no  uncertain  aim  or  purpose.  As  Li- 
brarian of  the  college  and  as  a  preacher  in  very  frequent  demand  all  about  this  vicinity 
he  is  giving  himself  freely  and  generously  in  large  service  apart  from  his  regular  class 
room  work. 

Fearless  to  follow  where  truth  leads,  Professor  Blaisdell  is  also  deeply  reverent  and 
loyal  to  the  past,  living  and  working  in  "  the  spirit  that  maketh  alive."  He  opens  the  Bible — 
not  as  a  reservoir  of  creeds  and  theologies,  but  as  a  fountain  of  life.  An  orator  by  nature, 
he  seeks  not  the  entertaining  word  so  much  as  the  helpful  and  practical  message.  If  he 
makes  the  simple  truth  illuminating  and  inspiring  it  is  only  in  the  effort  to  reveal  the 
attractiveness  of  the  Christ,  and  to  become  all  things  to  all  men  if  by  any  means  he  may 
win  some.  Wnatever  his  field  of  work,  in  ambitions  and  ideals,  visions  and  tasks,  here 
is  one  with  his  face  to  the  light  and  with  his  soul  attuned  to  the  Oratorio  of  the  Infinite. 

C.  A.  O.  '91. 
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Dr.  Frank  H.  Chase 


URING  the  vacation  of  1904,  when  the  college  students  were  widely  scattered, 
there  went  a  rumor  here  and  there  to  the  effect  that  Dr.  Malcolm  Wallace  had 
resigned  his  position  as  head  of  the  department  of  English  Literature  in  Beloit 
College,  in  order  that  he  might  accept  a  professorship  in  Toronto  University. 
Much  as  we  regretted  it,  we  were  obliged  to  face  the  fact  that  Dr.  Wallace 
was  to  leave  Beloit,  after  five  years  of  earnest  and  successful  work.  It  is  due 
to  his  enthusiastic  efforts  that  the  English  department  has  become  one  of  the  most  creditable 
in  the  college,  and  we  felt  that  to  fill  his  place  and  maintain  the  high  standards  set  by 
him,  a  man  of  no  small  ability  and  experience  would  be  required.  Dr.  Frank  Herbert  Chase, 
as  the  successor  of  Dr.  Wallace,  has  quickly  proven  to  us  that  he  is  the  right  man  in  the 
right  place. 

Dr.  Chase  is  a  New  Englander,  his  old  family  home  being  in  Haverhill,  Mass.  In 
1894  he  graduated  from  Yale,  having  specialized  in  English  and  the  classics,  and  having 
won  several  prizes  by  his  excellent  work.  He  was  made  a  member  of  the  honorary  fraternity 
Phi  Beta  Kappa,  and  had  also  the  distinction  of  being  Valedictorian  of  his  class.  He 
continued  his  studies  at  the  University  for  two  years,  when  he  was  given  the  degree  of 
Doctor  of  Philosophy.  His  thesis  was  on  "  The  Study  of  Syntax  of  Expressions  of  Time 
in  Old  English."  Since  the  completion  of  his  study  at  Yale,  Dr.  Chase's  experience  has 
been  varied  and  valuable.  He  spent  a  year  as  instructor  in  the  Cheshire  Military  Academy  in 
Connecticut  and  then  went  abroad  for  fifteen  months.  After  his  return  to  America,  Dr. 
Chase  was  for  a  year,  tutor  in  English  at  Yale,  but  his  health  failing,  he  again  went  abroad, 
this  time  to  the  Orient.  Several  months  were  spent  in  Egypt,  Palestine,  Turkey  and  Greece, 
and  it  was  not  until  more  than  a  year  had  passed,  partly  abroad  and  partly  at  Haverhill, 
that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  work.  He  was  professor  of  English  in  Bates  College,  Maine, 
for  a  year,  and  then  he  took  a  similar  position  in  Central  University,  Danville,  Kentucky, 
where  he  remained  until  he  came  to  Beloit  in  February,   1905. 

Dr.  Chase  is  a  man  of  broad  sympathies  and  high  ideals, — a  typical  "  Beloit  man." 
He  has  taken  a  lively  interest  in  all  the  aspects  of  our  College  life.  He  has  placed  the  Eng- 
lish Club  upon  a  new  and  secure  basis,  making  it  an  interesting  and  helpful  organization. 
He  is  a  member  of  the  College  Musical  Association,  and  is  giving  his  time  and  attention 
to  other  interests  of  the  institution.  While  the  energetic  application  of  his  ability  to  his 
work  and  to  the  welfare  of  the  college,  demanded  and  held  our  respect,  his  wit  and  genial 
manner,  the  evident  interest  which  he  takes  in  every  student,  and  the  strength  of  his  clean 
Christian  character,  quickly  won  our  hearts.  We  feel  that  we  may  well  congratulate  our- 
selves on  having  among  us  a  man  like  Professor  Chase,  and  we  hope  that  his  connection  with 
the  College  will  remain  unbroken  for  many  years  to  come. 

E.  S.  H.  '07. 
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* 

Montague   Wnite 

* 

50NTAGUE  WHITE,  who  at  the  time  of  his  sad  death,  March  31,  1905,  was 
"k/ftjff  Knapp  Instructor  in  Oratory  and  Rhetoric  in  Beloit  College,  was  born 
*  ,:r  '  in  Holland  Patent,  Oneida  county,  New  York,  November  9,  1881.  Montague 
cared  for  his  father  during  the  later  years  of  the  latter's  life  and  always 
spoke  of  him  in  terms  of  high  admiration.  The  boy  became  an  orphan  at 
thirteen,  and  went  to  live  with  his  older  brother  at  Little  Falls,  New  York. 
Here  he  took  his  High  School  course,  graduating  as  valedictorian  of  his  class.  For  a  short 
time  he  was  connected  with  a  knitting  mill  in  Little  Falls.  Then  he  moved  to  New  York 
to  live  with  another  brother  and  for  a  year  held  a  position  as  book-keeper.  Still  in  the 
home  of  his  brother,  he  entered  Hamilton  College.  In  scholarship  he  became  a  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  man  (one  of  the  first  five  in  his  class),  and  a  prize-winner  in  both  mathematics  and 
natural  sciences.  He  won  the  Huntington  mathematical  scholarship,  the  second  Thompkins 
prize  in  mathematics,  first  prize  in  chemistry,  first  prize  in  physics,  the  Clark  prize  in  ora- 
tory, the  McKinney  prize  debate,  and  the  honor  of  appointment  on  the  commencement  pro- 
gram. He  was  one  of  the  representatives  of  his  class  on  their  debating  team,  and  literary 
editor  of  both  the  Hamiltonian  Literary  Magazine  and  The  Hamiltonian,  an  annual  pub- 
lished by  the  junior  class.  He  played  on  the  varsity  base-ball  team  for  four  years,  and  be- 
longed to  the  varsity  track  team  for  three  years.  At  the  time  of  his  death  he  held  the 
college  records  for  the  shot-put  and  the  indoor  high  kick.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Delta 
Upsilon  fraternity.  During  his  junior  year  he  experienced  a  deepening  of  religious  life  and. 
at  commencement  time,  announcement  was  made  of  his  engagement  to  Miss  Clara  Dunmore 
the  daughter  of  Judge  Dunmore  of  Utica.  The  following  September,  1904,  he  began  his 
work  in  Oratory  and  Rhetoric  at  Beloit.  In  the  spring  recess  of  1905,  he  with  a  student 
went  for  a  hunting  and  canoeing  trip  on  Rock  river,  at  that  time  much  swollen  with  spring 
rains  and  melting  snow.  The  canoe  capsized  about  five  miles  above  Beloit  and  Mr.  White, 
who  seems  to  have  been  attacked  by  cramp,  was  drowned. 

In  his  brief  experience  among  the  students  and  faculty  of  Beloit,  Mr.  White  still  seemed 
to  be  in  the  student  stage  of  his  career.  His  intimate  acquaintances  and  friends  were  all 
students.  In  general  he  did  not  seek  out  such  acquaintances  and  friends  as  might  be  to 
his  own  advantage,  but  gave  himself  without  reserve  to  those  who  needed  his  companionship 
and  came  to  him  for  it.  He  sought  to  be  helpful  to  both  the  wayward  and  the  slow.  His 
criticisms  upon  individual  themes  were  as  a  rule  elaborate  and  thoughtful   taking  up  the 
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subject-matter  as  well  as  the  form  of  expression.  In  his  conception  of  public  speaking, 
naturalness,  earnestness  and  force  were  prominent.  His  faithful  methods  of  work  were  sure 
to  tell  more  and  more  in  the  life  of  the  college  as  time  went  on. 

Mr.  White  was  an  idealist  of  the  practical  type.  He  had  implicit  faith  in  the  goodness 
at  the  heart  of  every  man,  and  in  the  self-executing  efficiency  of  ideal  principles.  He  was 
continually  appealing  straight  to  the  honor  and  manliness  of  young  men,  and  he  had  little 
sympathy  for  the  one  who  could  not  respond.  He  believed  that  those  who  once  see  the 
right  to  be  the  right  for  them  must  needs  do  right  forever.  Especially  in  students  he  put 
large  trust.  He  believed  in  the  honor  system  of  conducting  examinations,  but  wished  an 
honor  system  without  a  students'  investigating  committee,  one  in  which  each  should  be  put 
absolutely  on  his  own  honor.  His  unusual  influence  over  the  few  who  knew  him  well  was 
largely  due  to  this  attitude  toward  them. 

Mr.  White  seemed  to  possess  all  ordinary  virtues  to  an  extraordinary  degree.  A  more 
symmetrical  mind  and  body  would  be  hard  to  find.  He  lived  and  worked  quietly,  without 
ostentation  and  without  desiring  the  notice  and  comment  of  others.  He  taught  a  Sunday- 
school  class  of  boys.  He  studied  the  tramp,  the  pauper  and  the  slums.  He  at  one  time 
thought  of  devoting  himself  to  the  slum-work  of  large  cities.  In  all  his  interest  he  was 
supremely  and  simply  himself.     He  had  the  idealist's  large  trust  in  himself. 

With  a  strong,  beautiful  body,  a  cultured  understanding,  a  judgment  of  unusual  sanity, 
he  was  sure  to  become  an  efficient  worker  in  whatever  sphere  he  chose  for  a  life  employment. 
I  cannot  forget  the  wistfulness  and  fine  self-mastery  of  his  eyes  and  face.  When  he  smiled 
he  brought  an  atmosphere  of  purity  and  culture  into  his  talk.  He  seemed  to  think  of  the 
young  men  and  women  to  whom  he  stood  in  the  relation  of  instructor  with  tenderness  and 
yearning.  Loyalty  to  friends  and  to  the  tasks  of  life  was  one  of  the  points  of  view  from 
which  he  judged  men.  Another  was  common  honesty.  "We  did  not  love  him  because  he 
did  more  for  us  than  any  other  man  we  had  ever  known,"  write  two  of  his  student  friends, 
"  although  he  did ;  but  we  loved  him  because  he  was  Montague  White." 
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MR  PUTNAM  is  a  Pennsylvania  man,  his  home  being  in  the  North- 
eastern part  of  that  state.  He  took  his  undergraduate  course  at 
Grove  City  College.  Graduating  in  1898  he  spent  the  next  four 
years  teaching  in  secondary  schools,  and  then  entered  Harvard  as  a  senior. 
Here  he  remained  three  years,  receiving  a  master's  degree  in  1904.  The 
vigor  which  Mr.  Putnam  has  shown  in  his  work  in  Beloit  foretells  fur- 
ther victories  for  our  college  in  Oratory  and  debating. 


[21] 


3In  UJwnnrtum 

Steu.  Samuel  !L  Eatntt 


Passed  from  earth  Thursday,  February  Ninth, 

Nineteen  Hundred  and  Five 

Aged  84  Years. 


For  forty  years  a  Trustee  of  Beloii  College. 


"So  live  that  when  the  mighty  caravan 
That  halts  one  night-time  in  the  vale  of  death 
Shall  strike  its  white  tents  for  the  morning  march 
Thou  shall  mount  onward  to  the  eternal  hills, 
Thy  sleep  unwearied  and  thy  strength  renewed, 
Like  the  strong  eagle  for  the  upward  flight." 
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Born  November  Fourth, 

Eighteen  Hundred  and  Twenty-four, 

A  berdeen ,  Scotia  n  d, 

Died  July  Eighth,  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Four 


A  member  of  the  first  graduating  class  of 

Beloit  College. 

For  thirty-five  years  zuas  a  Trustee  of  the  College. 


Promoted  to  the  position  of  Honorary  Trustee 
in  Eighteen  Hundred  and  Ninety-seven. 


"His  personality  has  left  a  deep  and  abiding 

impression  upon  us." 
"He  was  intimately  associated  with  the  life 

of  the  college  through  the  whole  of  its 

existence." 
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Beloit  Oratory 


Walter  L,.r  Ferris 


The  college  life  of  a  student  in  Beloit  is  composed  of  many  widely  differing  factors,  each 
one  of  which  contributes  its  own  particular  element,  and  without  which  the  whole  would 
not  be  complete.  Scholarship,  athletics,  society,  music,  debate, — all  these  help  constitute 
that  which  we  know  as  a  "  College  course,"  and  each  is  of  great  importance.  But  there 
is  another  factor  which,  to  a  greater  or  less  degree,  enters  into  the  life  of  every  man  and 
woman  in  the  student  body,  and  without  which  a  symmetrically  developed  college  life 
would  be  impossible.     This  is  the  spirit  of  Beloit  Oratory. 

A  Freshman  attending  his  first  vesper  service  is  impressed  by  three  things,  the  dignity, 
the  simplicity,  and  the  earnestness  of  the  exercises.  There  is  no  pompous  display,  no  sac- 
rifice of  spirit  to  form,  and  yet  these  three  characteristics  are  at  once  so  strongly  marked 
and  so  harmoniously  blended  that  the  result  is  a  service  of  rare  beauty.  And  even  as 
the  weekly  vespers  may  be  characterized  by  these  three  words,  so  the  ideal  of  Beloit  oratory 
may  be  said  to  consist  of  a  union  of  the  same  elements.  Simplicity,  dignity,  earnestness, — 
these  are  the  goals  towards  which  every  man  who  has  ever  represented  Beloit  on  the 
rostrum  has  been  aiming,  and  when,  as  has  happened  three  times  during  the  last  college 
generation  a  speaker  has  been  found  with  the  ability  to  attain  that  ideal,  the  result  has  been 
the  winning  for  Beloit  of  the  highest  oratorical  honors  that  the  colleges  of  the  United 
States  can  confer. 

There  is  no  need  in  an  article  of  this  nature  for  a  resume  of  the  victories  Beloit  men 
have  won  on  the  public  platform.  The  story  of  our  successes  is  known  by  every  one  con- 
nected   with    the   college    and    by    many    who    have   become   acquainted    with    Beloit    solely 
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through  the  medium  of  its  oratorical  history.  Yet  not  everyone  realizes  the  amount  of 
preparation  necessary  for  winning  such  contests,  not  only  on  the  part  of  the  speaker, 
but  by  each  and  every  member  of  the  student  body.  If  our  series  of  victories  is  not  to 
be  long  interrupted,  this  two-fold  preparation  must  be  carefully  attended  to.  There  must 
be  a  genuine,  whole-souled  enthusiasm  in  every  one  connected  with  the  college,  an  enthusi- 
asm tint  will  outline  defeats,  and  will  only  be  strengthened  by  reverses.  The  speaker  who 
looks  forward  to  winning  the  Inter-State  Contest  must  live  for  that  contest;  for  him  it 
must  be  the  one  event  in  a  lifetime,  and  his  idal  must  be  ever  before  him.  Civen  these 
two   factors,   success   will   always   follow  the   Beloit   banner. 

And  although  not  everyone  can  win  the  Inter-State — for  the  victors  in  that  contest  are 
the  picked  men,  the  exceptional  few— still  every  man  can  gain  something  from  the  spirit 
of  oratory  as  he  sees  it  exemplified  in  our  college.  No  one  ever  enters  Beloit  without 
coming,  consciously  or  unconsciously,  under  this  influence;  and  to  those  who  can  give  to 
it  a  little  more  than  ordinary  time  and  thought,  it  will  prove  a  wonderfully  profitable  field. 
Beloit  oratory  is  not  centered  around  the  Inter-State  Contest;  rather  might  we  say  that 
such  events  are  only  incidental  to  the  true  work  of  this  branch  of  college  activities.  Char- 
acter, after  all,  is  the  final  goal,  and  while  every  victory  furnishes  a  new  incentive  to  work, 
still  it  is  the  manhood  and  not  the  prize  that  is  the  aim  of  Beloit  oratory.  'Idle  college 
prides  itself  on  graduating  from  its  classes  broad-minded,  honest,  self-reliant  men  and 
women,  and  because  the  earnest  study  of  oratory  helps  develop  such  men  and  women  in 
a  way  that  nothing  else  can  do,  should  it  be  a  part  of  the  life  of  every  student  in  Beloit. 


F.  B.  Snyder,  '05. 
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A  Group  of  Beloit  s  Missionaries 


James  Demarest  Eaton,    69 

James  D.  Eaton  is  an  alumnus  known  more  or  less  to  Beloit  students  of  recent  years 
because  he  is  a  brother  of  our  recently-resigned  president,  and  because  it  was  he  who  gave 
the  missionary  lectures  on  the  Porter  Foundation  in  1900.  His  college  training  was  received 
during  the  four  pregnant  years  following  the  Civil  War.  For  classmates  and  associates 
he  had  a  large  circle  of  men  who  since  have  become  so  well  known  to  the  misisonary 
world.  Among  them  might  be  mentioned  J.  D.  Davis,  F.  A.  Wattless,  A.  H.  Smith,  H.  D. 
Porter.  J.  K.  Kilbonrn.  J.  W.  Blair,  C.  B.  Curtis,  W.  W.  Curtis,  T.  D.  Christie  and  W.  Cs 
Dewey. 

A  theological  course  at  Andover  and  later  post-graduate  work  at  Yale  were  followed 
by  pastorates  in  the  First  Congregational  Church  in  Oregon  and  the  First  Church  in 
Montclair,  N.  J. 

In  1876  Rev.  Dr.  N.  G.  Clark,  foreign  secretary  of  the  American  Board  proposed  to 
Dr.  Eaton  that  he  establish  a  new  mission  in  Northern  Mexico,  a  region  opening  to  the 
world  by  the  recent  building  of  the  Mexican  Central  Railroad.  In  1882  he  was  commis- 
sioned to  visit  Chihuahua  and  explore  the  region.  Here  he  settled,  the  following  fall, 
with  his  family  and  has  been  engaged  in  various  phases  of  missionary  work  ever  since. 
Dr.  Eaton  has  been  closely  identified  with  the  Christian  Endeavor  movement  in  Mexico, 
being  representative  for  his  adopted  land  at  the  World's  C.  E.  convention  in  London,  1900, 
and  also  Mexico  Trustee  of  the  World's  C.  E.  Union.  At  the  present  time  Dr.  Eaton  is 
Treasurer  of  the  Mexican  Mission  and  church  of  Chihuahua  and  is  acting  pastor  of  the 
American  Congregational  church  in  that  city.  Aside  from  this  work  he  has  charge  of 
five  native  preachers,  a  Bible  Society  colporteur,  and  has  spiritual  oversight  of  the  Boer 
Colony  which  is  only  sixty  miles  distant. 

Indeed,  the  work  which  this  zealous  missionary  has  done  can  not  be  measured.  The 
churches  and  school  which  he  has  organized  and  assisted  during  his  twenty-three  years  in 
Mexico  are  almost  innumerable.  He,  like  so  many  of  Beloit's  men  has  followed  out 
Christ's  command:    "Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature." 


Thomas  Davidson  Christie,    71 

Perhaps  there  is  no  Beloit  graduate,  indeed,  few  college  men  in  America  whose  life 
has  been  one  of  such  contrasts  as  has  been  the  life  of  Thomas  D.  Christie.  Born  in  Ireland 
in  1843  he  was  brought  by  his  parents  to  America  in  1846,  where  they  settled  in  Dodge 
county,  Wisconsin.  The  surroundings  of  this  early  life  were  simple  in  the  extreme.  The 
hardships  were  born  cheerfully  each  member  of  the  family  bearing  his  or  her  share  of  the 
burden  uncomplainingly.  One  month's  schooling  was  all  that  could  be  gained  for  the  boys 
during  each  entire  year.  However  winter  evenings  were  occupied  around  the  great  fire- 
side studying  Greek  and  Latin  and  reading  a  few  books  chief  among  which  were  Milton's 
Poems  and  Bunyan's  Pilgrim's  Progress.  From  these  influences  young  Thomas  Christie 
gained  a  desire  to  attend  college.  Immediate  realization  of  this  desire  was  shattered  by  the 
sudden  outbreak  of  the  Civil  War,  which  brought  to  the  young  man  an  irresistable  call  to 
aid  his  country.     The  four   following  years   were  years  of  service  and  privation.     Books 
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were  not  forgotten,  however,  for  many  a  long  evening  was  spent  by  the  camp  fire  studying 
for  college  entrance  examination.  Such  perseverance  could  not  fail.  After  the  war  Mr. 
Christie  spent  four  enjoyable  years  in  college,  graduating  in  1871.  How  those  four  years 
were  crowded  with  ideals,  accomplishments  and  friendships  his  later  life  shows.  Since  1877 
Dr.  Christie  has  labored  as  a  missionary  in  Tarsus  and  Marash  Turkey.  Despite  the  duties 
of  president  of  St.  Paul's  Institute,  which  were  laid  on  him  in  1892,  he  "never  is  happier 
than  when  preaching  among  the  villages  of  our  great  field,  proclaiming  the  unsearchable 
riches    of   Christ." 

In  [893  the  degree  of  D.  D.  was  conferred  upon  Pres.  Christie  by  New  York  University 
and   in    [894  the   University   of  Aberdeen   bestowed   the   degree   of   LL.  D. 

C.    F.    Gates,    77 

As  a  small  college  Beloit  possesses  the  distinction  of  having  produced  a  large  number  of 
college  presidents.  One  of  these  is  President  C.  F.  Gates  of  Robert  College,  Constantino- 
ple. After  graduating  from  Beloit  in  1877,  Mr.  Gates  completed  a  course  at  Chicago  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  hilled  with  the  missionary  zeal  which  has  ever  been  strong  in  Beloit  the 
graduate  from  the  Seminary  sailed  for  Turkey  at  the  age  of  twenty-four.  His  first  field  of 
Labor  was  Mardin.  During  the  thirteen  years'  stay  in  this  district  Mr.  Gates  was  engaged 
first  as  general  missionary  and  later  as  principal  of  the  High  School.  The  abilities  shown 
in  educational  lines  led  to  Mr.  Gates  receiving  a  call  to  be  president  of  Euphrates  College 
in    [894.      In    1895   occurred   the   terrible   Armenian    massacres. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  at  this  time  the  attention  of  the  whole  civilized  world  was 
turned  anxiously  on  the  Christians  in  Armenia.  President  Gates  was  asked  to  fill  a 
responsible  position  as  bead  of  the  relief  work  among  Armenian  Christians.  Under  his 
guidance  relief  funds  were  distributed  to  the  amount  of  half  a  million  dollars. 

President  Gates'  missionary  achievements  are  paralleled  by  his  scholarly  accomplish- 
ments. Study  in  Europe  and  Turkey  make  him  proficient  in  French,  Turkish,  Arabic  and 
German.  Knox,  Beloit's  sister  college,  conferred  the  degree  of  D.  D.  upon  Pres.  Gates  and 
later  he  received  the  degree  of  LL.  D.  from  the  University  of  Edinburgh,  Scotland.  In  the 
comparatively  short  time  that  Dr.  Gates  has  been  at  the  head  of  Robert  College  he  has 
evinced  that  same  ability  and  Christian  steadfastness  which  has  characterized  his  entire 
career,  and  this  spirit  has  already  brought  great  things  to  that  Oriental  school. 

Frank  Bailey  McCuskey,     98 

Frank  B.  McCuskey  is  one  of  Beloit's  younger  alumni  who  is  possessed  with  that  same 
missionary  zeal  which  has  lived  with  such  strength  with  every  college  generation.  Those 
who  were  fortunate  to  know  Mr.  McCuskey  personally  feel  that  the  great  task  of  a  mis- 
sionary will  not  be  too  great  for  his  energy.  While  in  college  he  entered  into  the  various 
activities  in  a  way  which  is  distinctly  characteristic  of  the  man.  Mr.  McCuskey's  record  as 
an  orator  while  in  college  was  high.  In  athletics  he  was  most  enthusiastic  and  it  was  he 
who  established  Beloit's  mile  record  in  running. 

Though  a  fraternity  man  he  endeavored  ever  to  make  his  sympathies  and  appreciations 
as  broad  as  the  college.  In  and  out  of  school  he  was  always  engaged  in  church  work. 
Still,  he  did  not  take  up  his  missionary  work  without  a  struggle,  but  once  that  struggle 
was  fought  out  he  entered  into  the  task  with  a  joy  and  enthusiasm  which  is  not  to  be 
diverted   except  by  the  hand   of   God. 

So  to-day  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McCuskey  who  also,  is  a  Beloit  graduate  are  laboring  in  far- 
off  India  high  up  among  the  grandest  mountains  of  the  world,  the  Hymalayas.  Since  his 
arrival  in  India  in  1902  Mr.  McCuskey  has  been  advanced  from  one  responsible  position 
to  another  until  to-day  he  is  director  of  the  evangelistic  work  in  Ambala  district  Punjab 
and  is  Examiner  in  English  and  Vernacular  Translations  in  Punjab  University. 
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Representatives  of  Beloit  s  Business  Men 


Roger  Leavitt,  '82 

Among  Beloit's  Alumni  may  be  numbered  those  who  are  recognized  as  the  keenest 
business  men  in  the  middle  west.  Roger  Leavitt  is  a  representative  of  this  class.  Born  in 
Iowa  in  i860  he  has  spent  most  of  his  active  life  in  that  State  save  that  he  took  his  pre- 
paratory course  and  collegiate  course  at  Beloit.  Upon  completing  his  college  course  he 
entered  at  once  into  a  bank.  With  the  exception  of  a  year  of  post-graduate  History  work 
at  Yale  Mr.  Leavitt  has  remained  in  the  banking  business  from  the  summer  of  his  gradua- 
tion until  the  present  time.  In  1888  he  was  given  the  position  of  cashier  of  the  Cedar 
Falls  National  Bank  of  Cedar  Falls,  Iowa,  which  position  he  still  holds.  During  the  eight- 
een years  that  Mr.  Leavitt  has  been  cashier  the  bank  has  greatly  enlarged  its  business  and 
the  responsibilities  of  his  position  have  increased  many-fold.  But  along  with  the  increasing 
responsibilities  of  the  bank  have  come  year  by  year  many  other  positions  of  trust.  Mr. 
Leavitt  assisted  in  organizing  the  Cedar  Falls  Savings  Bank  in  1899.  He  is  secretary  and 
also  one  of  the  organizers  of  the  Cedar  Falls  Trust  Company;  treasurer  of  Cedar  Falls 
Canning  Company;  vice-president  of  both  the  Townsend  and  Merrill  Lumber  Company  and 
the  Cedar  Falls  Building  and  Loan  Association.  In  educational  circles  also  his  ability  has 
been  recognized  and  he  is  trustee  of  Iowa  College  and  Iowa  State  Normal.  In  every  en- 
terprise with  which  he  has  been  connected  he  has  shown  ability  and  integrity  which  have 
called  forth  the  confidence  of  his  fellows. 
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John   Steel 

Beloit's  graduates  have  wandered  far  and  wide.  Her  business  men  have  penetrated 
every  part  of  the  globe  and  engaged  in  every  legitimate  business.  John  Steel  is  one  who  has 
left  his  native  land  and  taken  up  his  home  in  Grenoble,  France.  Mr.  Steel  has  long  been 
engaged  in  the  kid  glove  business.  After  graduating  from  Beloit  in  1878  he  went  into  busi- 
ness in  Chicago.  In  1880  he  went  to  Grenoble  in  the  employ  of  Messrs.  Foster,  Paul  and 
Company,  a  New  York  kid-glove  importing  house.  Mr.  Steele  proved  such  an  able  repre- 
sentative in  France  that  in  1886  he  became  a  partner  in  the  New  York  firm  and  was  made 
manager  of  the  Grenoble  department.  The  following  eleven  years  were  ones  of  great  pros- 
perity, a  large  factory  having  been  built  in  Grenoble  which  was  producing  a  great  supply 
of  gloves.  In  1897,  however,  the  firm  thought  it  advisable  to  sell  out  because  of  the  death 
of  the  senior  member  Mr.  Foster  and  the  ill  health  of  Mr.  Paul.  Since  that  time  Mr.  Steel 
has  made  his  permanent  residence  in  France  and  represents  the  importing  firm  of  Edward 
Thomass  and  Company,  New  York.  Mr.  Steel  has  married  a  French  woman  of  fine  ac- 
complishments and  has  erected  a  beautiful  residence  in  the  suburbs  of  Grenoble,  which 
commands  a  magnificent  view  of  the  Daulphine  Alps.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Steel  have  three  chil- 
dren a  son  and  two  daughters. 
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Knox  Debating  Teams  of  1904  and  1905 


1905  Knox  Debating  Tear 
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aaaaaa  p  Beloit's  representatives  in  the  Knox-Beloit  debate  in  the  two  years,  1904  and  iqck, 
a  a  a  a  a  aj 

I  have  been  asked  to  write  a  few  words.     In  1904  it  was  my  duty,  as  a  member 

of  the  Knox  team,  to  debate  against  three  of  these  representatives,  and  in  1905  it 

was  my  privilege  to  be  present  in  the  audience  before  which  the  annual  contest 

was    held.      The    teams    representing    Beloit    on    these    two   occasions    were    only 

slightly  different,  there  being  but  one  change  in  the  1905  team  from  what  it  had 

been  in  1904.     Consequently  I  am  enabled  to  judge  of  the  work  of  practically  the  same  team 

from  two   different  points   of  view — from   that  of  the  direct   antagonist,   and   from   that   of 

the  interested  spectator. 

In  an  article  of  this  kind  I  suppose  it  would  not  be  at  all  proper  to  indulge  in  ad- 
verse criticism;  but  I  am  bound  to  say  that  in  this  case  the  question  is  not  so  much  one 
of  propriety  as  of  possibility ;  for  surely'  in  an  impartial  criticism  the  debating  defects  of 
men  like  Lewis,  Kneller,  Kennedy  and  Snyder  hardly  ought  to  be  regarded  as  genuine  de- 
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fects,  but  rather  as  personal  idiosyncrasies  to  which  all  men  of  any  caliber  are  subject.  The 
fact  is  that  it  would  not  require  much  oratorical  license  to  say  of  these  men,  that  in  their 
efforts  of  the  last  two  years  they  approximated  very  closely  to  the  acme  of  collegiate  debating 
perfection.  Knox  College  regards  it  as  no  small  honor  to  have  been  able  to  defeat  Beloit's 
1904  team,  and  by  no  means  does  she  regard  it  as  a  great  disgrace  to  have  been  even  unani- 
mously defeated  by  a  very  similar  team  in  1905. 

Beloit's  representatives  against  Knox  in  the  last  ten  years  have  been  men  who  were 
gentlemen — -every  one  of  them  a  gentlemen  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  The  writer  has  seen 
them  in  defeat  and  in  victory,  and  no  one  could  have  acted  with  better  grace  than  they  in 
either  instance.  The  hospitable  and  extremely  pleasant  way  in  which  they  entered  into  the 
reception  tendered  to  the  Knox  team  in  1904  after  the  decision  had  been  pronounced  against 
them  is  something  which  will  never  be  forgotten  by  the  Knox  debaters.  And  then,  too, 
their  good-natured  enthusiasm  and  well-modulated  glee  on  the  occasion  of  their  victory  last 
spring,  only  added  to  the  good  impression  they  had  already  made.  In  their  actual  debating 
they  often  hit  their  opponents  hard  and  in  very  terse  sentences,  yet  all  such  rhetorical  strokes 
showed  the  very  best  of  discretion  and  were  invariably  unoffensive  and  well-taken. 

As  to  their  argumentation  and  style  of  debate,  little  need  be  said,  as  their  consistency, 
adaptability  and  team  work  are  known  to  all  who  have  heard  them.  There  is  one  thing 
I  desired  to  mention  along  this  line,  however,  as  it  particularly  impressed  me.  In  spite  of 
the  fact  that  in  both  of  these  last  two  contests,  Beloit  upheld  the  negative  side  of  the  ques- 
tion discussed,  her  debaters  on  both  occasions  directed  their  efforts  towards  drawing  the 
affirmative  side  away  from  its  own  position,  even  before  the  conclusion  of  the  first  round 
of  speeches.  This  attempt  to  direct  the  attention  of  the  affirmative,  from  the  very  begin- 
ning of  the  debate,  to  a  consideration  of  the  negative's  position,  and  thus  to  prevent  it  from 
fully  establishing  its  own,  met  with  considerable  success  in  the  debate  last  spring.  But  of 
course  such  success  only  emphasized  the  real  debating  ability  of  Beloit's  representatives. 

It  is  in  form  and  presentation,  however,  that  Beloit's  last  two  debating  teams  against 
Knox  manifested  an  excellence  superior  to  anything  ever  seen  in  ordinary  collegiate  de- 
bates. Their  ease  of  bearing,  fluency  of  speech,  readiness  for  any  emergency,  their  grace 
and  dignity  of  expression,  their  conservative  enthusaism,  their  deliberative  and  forceful 
style,  readily  created  the  impression  that  they  were  masters  of  the  situation  and  gave  them 
an  advantage  at  the  very  start  which  was  almost  irresistable.  They  gave  evidence  of  a 
strong  combination  of  native  ability  and  much  practice.  Moreover  both  the  1904  and  1905 
teams  were  well-balanced.  Each  speaker  had  his  own  individual  style,  yet  there  was  no 
appreciable  difference  between  them  as  to  their  general  debating  ability.  Each  one  seemed 
to  be  able  to  handle  in  his  own  way  any  argument  just  as  effectively  as  any  one  else.  The 
result   was  a  balance   and   proportion  not  often   found   in  intercollegiate   debating   teams. 

The  last  two  teams  sent  by  Beloit  against  Knox  were  truly  remarkable.  Beloit  has 
reason  to  feel  proud  of  them.  Knox  unstintingly  congratulates  Beloit  on  having  such  able 
representatives. 

M.   Willard  Lami'E,   '04    [Knox]. 
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The  Mounds  and  Their  Build 


ers 


T  is  fitting  that  a  page  or  two  of  the  Codex  should  be  devoted 
to  the  memory  of  the  men  who  once  lived  on  the  Campus 
and  who  left  as  memorials  of  their  occupancy  the  interesting 
group  of  monuments  that  we  call  "  Mounds."  These  men 
were  not,  as  is  often  popularly  supposed,  members  of  a 
strange  race,  which  has  disappeared  from  the  earth ;  they 
were  the  ancestors  of  the  modern  Indians  and  differed  from 
them  in  no  wise  except  in  their  modes  of  life.  The  Mound  Builder  lived  a 
sedentary  life,  he  cultivated  the  ground  and  built  quite  permanent  abodes. 
In  these  respects  he  differed  from  his  more  nomadic  descendants.  The  Mound 
Builders  evidently  were  divided  into  tribes,  which  differed  among  themselves 
in  degree  of  culture.  The  most  civilized,  judging  from  their  relics,  were 
those  who  lived  in  Tennessee,  Missouri  and  southward.  Those  who  in- 
habited Wisconsin  were  not  as  advanced,  they  did  not  show  as  much  skill 
in  the  manufacture  of  pottery,  in  the  chipping  of  flint,  in  the  construction  of 
their  mounds.  The  Mound  Build- 
ers who  lived  in  this  era  proba- 
bly belonged  to  the  great  Algon- 
quin stock,  or  rather  to  the  prede- 
cessors of  that  stock. 

There  was  undoubtedly  more 
or  less  co-mingling  with  mem- 
bers of  the  Siouan  family,  who 
lived  beyond  the  Mississippi,  and 
who  have  been  well  called  the 
Bedouin  of  North  America. 

The  delimitations  of  the  tribes 
that  made  up  the  Mound  Builders 
of  Wisconsin  are  not  known; 
there  has  not  been  sufficient  work 
done  in  this  state  as  yet  to  deter- 
mine tribal  locations  and  boun- 
daries, though  it  is  hoped  that 
future. 


such  facts  may  be  discovered  in  the  near 


There  were  within  the  limits  of  the  state,  however,  a  number  of  tribes 
and  each  tribe  was  subdivided  into  clans,  each  one  of  which  was  designated 
by  some  particular  name,  generally  the  name  of  an  animal.  This  animal 
being  the  totem  of  the  clan.  The  most  remarkable  earthen  structures  on 
the  continent  are  those  representing  the  totemic  animal  of  the  various  Mound 
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Builder  clans.     These  mounds  are  generally  termed  effigy  mounds  and  they 
are  limited  almost  exclusively  to  Wisconsin  and  the  adjoining  portions  of 

Illinois  and  Iowa.  There  are  one  or  two  effigy  mounds  on  the  campus;  one  of 
them,  the  "  Turtle  Mound."  near  the  observatory  is  perhaps  the  finest  effigy 
extant.  In  the  neighborhood  of  Beloit  there  are  a  number  of  mound  groups 
and  each  one  contains  an  effigy  designating  probably  the  totem  of  the  clan 
which  lived  there.  In  addition  to  the  effigy  mound,  the  Mound  Builder  con- 
structed twro  other  types,  namely 
the  elongate  or  wall  mound  and 
the  conical  or  burial  mound.  Both 
are  represented  on  the  Campus. 

The  purpose  of  the  wall 
mound  is  not  well  understood;  the 
old  idea  that  they  served  as  a  for- 
tification is  probably  incorrect. 
They  may  have  been  used  in  con- 
nection with  game  drives  or  possi- 
bly in  certain  ceremonials.  The 
wall  mounds  are  to  be  seen  be- 
tween Art  Hall  and  the  Gymna- 
sium. There  are  fifteen  conical 
mounds  on  the  Campus,  these  are 
not  necessarily  burial  mounds, 
though  some  of  them  probably 
served  that  purpose.  These 
mounds  are  arranged  in  two  groups,  one  of  ten  mounds,  between  the  Chapel 
and  the  Library,  and  the  other  of  five  mounds,  between  Middle  College  and 
the  Art  Hall.  Connected  with  each  group  is  an  effigy  or  wall  mound. 
Through  the  mounds  on  the  Campus  and  through  the  splendid  collections  of 
the  Logan  Museum,  we  are  brought  into  close  touch  with  these  prehistoric 
races;  in  a  measure  we  may  enter  into  their  lives,  their  experiences,  and 
understand  something  of  their  daily  routine  and  toil. 

•In  the  hurry  and  bustle  of  our  modern  college  life,  as  we  pass  among 
their  mounds,  let  us  at  times  give  these  people  of  the  long  ago  the  tribute 
of  a  passing  thought.  I  am  thankful  that  the  editors  of  the  Codex  have 
volunteered  thus  to  do. 

Geo.  L.  Couje. 
Curator  of  the  Logan  Museum. 
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Senior  Class  Officers 

Charles  Potter President 

Edna  Pomeroy Vice-President 

Harold  Morehouse     ....  Secretary-Treasurer 

Mac  McCrady Historian 

Carl  Bramer Poet 

Leslie  P.  Bunker Football  Captain 


Yell 

Rica-raca,  Zica-zacay 

Rip,  Rah,  Rix> 

We  are,  we  are.  Zero  Six. 
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History  of  Nineteen  Six 

UESDAY,  September  23d,  1902,  was  not  a  very  cheer- 
ful day.  It  had  rained  that  morning  and  the  drip- 
ping depots  and  streets  were  not  especially  inviting 
to  the  young  rustics  who  dropped  in  by  twos  and 
threes,  intent  upon  making  their  name  and  fame  under 
the  tutelage  of  Beloit  College  professors.  The  rain 
and  damp  night  have  been  discouraging  to  some, 
but  it  only  served  to  heighten  the  ardor  and  courage 
of  these  would-be  makers  of  history. 
Wednesday,  however,  opened  bright  and  fair,  and  it  was  with  beating 
hearts  and  flushed  faces  that  the  members  of  the  new  freshman  class  of  '06 
filed  into  Middle  College  and  performed  the  very  arduous  task  of  registration. 
That  duty  done,  they  stood  huddled  together  in  groups,  watching  the  upper 
classmen  as  they  went  to  and  fro,  laughing  and  joking;  wondering  if  this 
fellow  with  the  ugly  nose  and  tousled  hair  was  their  sworn  enemy,  the 
Sophomore,  and  whether  that  distinguished  looking  individual  was  really 
a   Senior. 

That  night  was  a  restless  one  for  the  Freshmen,  but  on  the  following  day, 
when  studies  began  in  earnest,  the  hustle  and  confusion  of  the  opening  day 
served  to  relieve  their  minds  from  the  anxious  strain  of  the  preceding  hours. 
Consequently,  when  the  momentous  Saturday  came  along,  there  never  was 
a  more  happy,  confident  crowd  of  Freshmen  than  that  which  awaited  the 
onslaught  of  the  '05  Sophomores.  Well,  the  Cane-Rush  was  interesting  but 
not  particularly  exciting.  It  was  so  very  simple  and  such  an  easy  victory  for 
the  Freshmen  that  the  event  was  quickly  forgotten. 

Not  by  the  Sophomores,  however,  for  when  the  Freshmen  banquet  was 
held,  some  daring  would-be  heroes  of  '05  had  the  nerve  to  attempt  to  break 
up  the  festivities.  When  the  Sophomores  jumped  through  the  window  and 
into  the  banquet  hall,  a  few  Freshmen  rose  quietly  from  their  seats,  grasped 
the  intruders  by  the  nape  of  the  neck  and  deposited  them  in  ludicrous  posi- 
tions about  the  room  that  they  might  amuse  the  ladies  who  derived  intense 
pleasure  from  the  casting  of  bits  of  cake  at  their  dirty  faces,  on  the  principle 
of  "  Knock  a  nigger  baby  down  and  you  get  a  cigar."  A  few  more  Sopho- 
mores followed,  but  upon  looking  through  the  window  and  seeing  the  pre- 
dicament of  their  fellows,  quickly  disappeared.  The  remainder  of  the  even- 
ing passed  very  pleasantly,  notwithstanding  several  other  petty  annoyances 
on  the  part  of  the  opposite  class. 

Nothing  more  of  especial  interest  occurred  until  the  next  spring  when, 
with  a  hastily  picked  team,  the  Freshmen  easily  beat  the  three  upper  classes 
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in  their  favorite  game  of  baseball  by  such  large  scores  that  even  the  Sopho- 
mores' usual  cry  of  luck  was  not  to  be  heard. 

Thus  passed  the  first  year  of  this  remarkable  class.  Victory  and  glory 
upon  every  side  were  hers,  in  athletics,  studies,  forensics  and  every  other 
known  form  of  class  competition.  With  such  a  brilliant  beginning  it  was  not 
difficult  to  predict  its  future. 

As  Sophomores,  the  class  of  '06  easily  maintained  its  superiority.  At 
the  Cane  Rush,  when  the  Freshmen  approached,  laboriously  lugging  the  tele- 
phone poles  of  a  smaller  size,  which  they  had  evidently  mistaken  for  canes, 
the  Sophomores,  after  several  futile  attempts  to  break  them,  seized  one  of 
the  larger  poles,  quickly  brushed  off  the  twenty  or  thirty  Freshmen  who 
tried  to  interfere  and  gave  it  to  one  of  their  number  who  trotted  away  with 
it.  They  were  about  to  repeat  this  novel  proceedure  when  time  was  called 
and  the  rush  was  ended.  Victory,  however,  was  awarded  to  the  class  of 
'06,  because  of  the  impossibility  of  breaking  the  young  trees  which  the 
ignorant  Freshmen  had  mistaken  for  the  regular  canes. 

But  as  the  Freshmen  were  still  sassy  and  impudent  at  times,  the  Sopho- 
mores further  inconvenienced  themselves  to  the  extent  of  thoroughly  thrash- 
ing the  new  class  in  foot,  in  baseball  and  also  in  a  track  meet.  The 
result  was  very  satisfactory,  for  the  Freshmen  never  again  attempted  to  assert 
their  self-confidence. 

Through  its  Junior  and  Senior  years  the  history  of  '06  repeated  itself. 
Taking  victory  as  a  matter  of  course,  receiving  compliments  with  very  be- 
coming modesty,  meeting  with  neither  adversity  nor  opposition,  it  stands  high 
on  the  records  of  its  Alma  Mater.  Its  days  of  class  competition  are  over; 
it  can  find  no  worthy  competitor.  Consequently  it  has  turned  its  efforts  to 
the  overpowering  of  the  great  masters  of  science  and  philosophy.  By  the 
end  of  June,  1906,  it  hopes  to  have  accomplished  a  complete  victory  over 
these  worthier  opponents;  surely  it  cannot  fail.  Its  record  of  victories  has 
been  continuous  and  unbroken,  its  history  has  been  a  remarkable  addition  to 
the  traditions  of  its  college  and  its  members  still  vie  with  one  another  in 
demonstrating  their  loyalty  to  their  class  and  to  their  school.  In  view  of  its 
past  history  we  can  do  no  other  than  predict  a  great  and  glorious  future  for 
the  graduates  of  Naughty  Six. 
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Nineteen  Six  Class  Poem 
i. 

In  the  year  of  1902,  when  there  sprung  up  into  view 

The  supreme,   unrivalled   class  of  naughty-six. 

They  betimes  sat  down  to  feast,  of  every  kind  of  bird  and  beast 

And  of  every  dainty  dish  that  man  can  mix. 

'Mid  the  splendor  and  the  clang,  with  exultant  voice  they  sang: 

"  We'll   show  Prexie  what  a  college  class  can  do. 

Who    expects 

More   than   Prex? 
We'll   show   Prexie   what   a  college   class  can   do." 

II. 
And   they   gathered   three  years   after,  just   to   raise   the   roof  and 

rafter, 
And  to  laugh  and   sing  about  the  cheery  board, 
'Mid  the  coffee  and  the  clatter,  'mid  the  chicken  and  the  chatter, 
How  they  hollered,  how  they  ripped,  how  they  roared: 
;'  We  have  done  the  greatest  deed,  ever  yet  was  mortal  meed; 
We've  shown  Prexie  what  a  college  class  can  do. 
Who   expects 
More    than    Prex? 
We've  shown  Prexie  what  a  college  class  can  do." 

III. 
But  be  not  afraid  good  sinner,  we  shall  not  disturb  your  dinner, 
With  the  data  and  the  details  of  our  story; 
How    as    Freshmen    strong    and    stout,    we    knocked    all    the    Sophs 

about, 
Or  how   iron,    track  and  diamond   gave   us   glory. 

For  our  prowess  and  our  fame  have  been  spread  on  wings  of  fame, 
To  the  farthest  nooks  and  corners   of  the  earth. 

Oh  what  glory! 

When   your   story 
Fills  the  farthest  nooks  and  corners  of  the  earth. 

IV. 
Why,  one  day  Andrew  Carnegie  got  up  feeling  mighty  plaguy, 
Said:    "I  don't  know  what  on  earth  I'm  going  to  do, 
1906  of  Beloit  College,  famed  for  beauty,  brawn  and  knowledge, 
Has  been  buzzing  in  my  head  the  long  night  through. 
But   I'll   smother   the   sensation   with  a   liberal   donation." 
And  behold!    he   gave   us  fifty  thousand  wheels. 

Blessed  your  star! 

Andrew   Car — 
Negie  for  you  gave  us  fifty  thousand  wheels. 

V. 

Thus  we   might  keep  on  relating,  to  the  world  expatiating, 

How  we  brought  our  Alma  Mater  great  renown; 

This  same  year  it  came  to  pass,  that,  to  see  our  wondrous  class, 

By  the  hundreds  piled  the  Freshmen  into  town; 

Like    the    phantoms    when    one's   dreaming,    they   came    streaming, 

streaming,   streaming, 
Just  to  look  upon  this  startling  class  of  ours! 

What   a   fuss, 

To  see  us, 
To  behold  this  rustling,   bustling  class  of  ours. 

VI. 

And  Beloit,  our  Alma  Mater,  through  the  years  we'll  celebrate  her 

With  our  praises  and  our  deeds  of  high  exploit. 

For  against  the  world  we'll  battle  with  a  vim  and  vigor  that'll 

Startle  everyone  that  knows  not  of  Beloit. 

And  when  Time,   low-bent  and  sage,   shall   have   stricken  us  with 

age, 
We  will  teach  the   little  children   on   our  knee, 

How   to   sing 

With    a    ring: 
Hail  to  thee,  our  own  Beloit,  all  hail  to  thee. 
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ROY  C.  ANDREWS,  CI.  Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School  and  Beloit  College  Acad- 
emy—Class Baseball  Team  (1),  (2),  (3).  £X 


MONTROSE  L.  BARNET,  P. 

South  Pasadena,  Cal. 

Entered  Junior  from  Pacific  University,  Forest 
Grove,  Oregon, — Varsity  Football  (3)  ;  Varsity 
Track  Team  (3);  Greek  Play  (3);  Home 
Contest  (3)  ;  Rice  Extempore  (3).    SX 


HAROLD  GALLOWAY  BETTS,  S.   Beloit,  Wis 
Beloit  High  School. 


BLANCHE    BOYDEN,    CI.  Sparta,  Wis. 

Sparta  High  School — Shakespeare  Society  (2), 
(3),  (4). 
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CARL  HERMAN  BRAMER,  P. 

Watertown,  \\ 'is 

Watertown    High    School — Greek    Play    (3) 
Treasurer  Delian   (3);    Robertson   Prize    (3) 
Rice   Extempore    (3)  ;    Vice-President    Delian 
(4);    Class  Poet   (4). 

CHARLES  STEPHEN  BUCK,  P. 

Bcloit  College  Academy — Freshman,  Sopho- 
more and  Junior  Years  with  11)04 — Glee  Club 
(1),(2),(3);  Male  Quartette  (2),  (3);  Foot- 
ball (1),  (3);  Class  Baseball  (1),  (2),  (3); 
Howe  Oratorical  Contest  (3)  ;  Rice  Extempore 
(3)  ;  Speaker  Orvis  Prize  (1)  ;  Aeicus,  Greek 
Play  (2);  Local  Editor  Round  Table  (3); 
Associate  Editor   (4). 


WILLIAM   I.   BUCKERIDGE,  S.       Bcloit,  Wis. 

Bcloit  High  School— Class  Baseball  (1),   (2); 
Class  Football  (1),   (2). 


LESLIE  PAUL  BUNKER,  S.  Clinton,  W is. 

Clinton  High  School— Class  Football  (1),  (2), 
(4);    Captain  (4);    Baseball  Team  (1),   (2). 
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EDWARD  RAYMOND  BURKE,  S.  Sparta,  Wis. 

Sparta  High  School— Football  Team  (1),  (2), 
(3;  Captain  (4);  Ripon  (1)  and  Carleton 
Debates    (2);    Class    President    (2).     SX 


EDMOND  D.  CHRISTOPERSON,  P. 

Racine,  Wis. 

Racine  High  School— Track  Team  (2),  (3); 
Greek  Play  (3). 


ARCHIE  T.  COOKE,  S.  Lena,  III. 

Lena  High  School — Secretary  of  Cliosophic 
(3)  ;  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet  (4)  ;  Vice-President 
Cliosophic    (4). 


ARTHUR  WHIPPLE  CRAWFORD,  P. 

Mazomanie,  Wis. 

Sparta  High  School  and  Mazomanie  High 
School— Athletic  Editor  Round  Table  (3); 
Associate  Editor  (3)  ;  Editor-in-Chief  (4)  ; 
Alternate  Carleton  Debate  (2)  ;  Greek  Play 
Chorus  (1);  Mandolin  Club  (1),  (2),  (3); 
College  Orchestra  (3)  ;  Treasurer  State  Ora- 
torical Association  (4).    BOII 
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MILO  S.  DILLMAN,  S.  Joliet,  III. 

Joliet  Township  High  School — Class  Football 
Team  (1),  (2);  Exchange  Editor  Round 
Table  (1)  ;    Greek  Play  (1).  B  @II 
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RUTH  COLCORD  DORR,  P.  Antigo,  Wis. 

Antigo  High  School — Nativity  Play  (3)  ; 
Chorus  Greek  Play  (3)  ;  Round  Table  Board 
(4);    Shakespeare  Play  (3). 


FANNIE  KNOWLES  ENTRIKIN,  CI. 

Moline,  III. 

Moline  High  School — Vice-President  English 
Club  (4). 


FANNY  MASSEY  FOSTER,  CI.       Bcloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School — Shakespeare   Play    (3)  ; 
Nativity  Play  (3)  . 
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EDWIN  C.  HART,  CI.  Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School — Varsity  Track  Team  (1), 
(2),  (3);  Captain  (3);  Class  Football  Team 
(1),  (2);  Captain  (1);  Class  Baseball  Team 
(1),  (2);    Treasurer  Cross  Country  Club  (2). 


SILAS  F.  HEIDENREICH,  CI. 


Lena,  III. 


Lena  High  School — Class  Football  (2)  ;  Track 
Team  (2). 


BETHIA  LYDIA  HUBBARD,  CI. 

Sherburne,  Minn. 

High  School ,  Webster,  South  Dakota. 


CECELIA  LOUISE  JOHNSON,  P.    Chicago,  III. 

North-West    Division    High    School—  German 
Play  (3). 
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MABEL  MARGARETTA  JONES,  CI. 

H  oo  pest  on,  III. 

Hoopeston  High  School — President  Y.  W.   C. 
A.   (4) 


HENRIETTA  AMELIA  KILBOURN,  CI. 

Beloit,  Wis. 

Racine    High    School — Secretary   and   Treas- 
urer of   Shakespeare   Society    (3). 


ALFRED  WILLIAM  LATHROP,  5. 

Ashland,  Wis. 

North  Wisconsin  Academy — Class  Football 
(1);  Varsity  Football  (2),  (3);  Class  Base- 
ball (1),  (2);  Captain  (2);  Manager  Basket- 
ball Team  (3)  ;  Assistant  Manager  Track  Team 
(3). 


EDWARD  HAROLD  LIGHT,  P.       Denver,  Col. 
Entered  Junior  year  from  Denver  University. 

Ben 
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MacHARVEY  McCRADY,  S.     Lancaster,   Wis. 

Lancaster  High  School — Mandolin  Club  (1), 
(2),  (3);  Class  Baseball  Team  (2);  Class 
Historian   (4)  ,    <I>  K  V 


HAROLD  W.  MOOREHOUSE,  CI. 

Breckenridge,  Mo. 

Kidder  Institute — Varsity  Baseball  (1),  (2), 
(3)  ;  Greek  Play  (3)  ;  Treasurer  Archaean 
Union  (4)  ;  Class  Treasurer  (4)  ;  Treasurer 
Delian  (4);    Local  Editor  Round  Table  (3). 


GERTRUDE  LINCOLN  MORGAN,  CI. 

Beloit,  Wis. 
Beloit  High  School. 


EARL  ALDEN  PATTERSON,  CI.  Parker,  S.  D. 

Beloit  College  Academy — Mandolin  Club  (2), 
(3)  ;  Chorus  Greek  Play  (1)  ;  Business  Man- 
ager Greek  Play  (3) ;  Vice-Commodore  Boat 
Club  (3);    Commodore  Boat  Club  (4). 
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STEPHEN  L.  PITCHER,  CI. 


Janesville,  Wis. 


Janesville  High  School — Mandolin  Club   (2)  ; 


Greek     Play    (3)  ;     Vice-President 
(3);    President  Cliosophic   (4). 


Cliosopic 


EDNA  EUGENIA  POMEROY,  S. 

Bdgerton,  Wis. 

Bdgcrton  High  School — Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer of  Class  (2)  ;  Vice-President  of  Class 
(4). 

CHARLES  POTTER,  CI.  Melrose,  Wis. 

Sparta  High  School — President  of  Class  (4)  ; 
President  of  English  Club  (4)  ;  Vice-President 
of  Archaean  Union  (4)  ;  Secretary  of  Wiscon- 
sin Intercollegiate  Oratorical  Association  (4)  ; 
Treasurer  Y.  M.  C.  A.  (4)  ;  Rice  Extempore 
(3)  ;  Treasurer  Delian  (2)  ;  Secretary  Delian 
(3);  Varsity  Football  (2),  (3);  Class  Foot- 
ball (1),  (2);  Alternate  Ripon  Debate  (1)  ; 
Carleton  Debate   (2). 


IMOGENE  ROWNTREE,  CI.  Rochester,  Wis. 
Rochester  Academy — Secretary  of  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
(2). 
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FRANCIS  WILLIS  RUNGE,  S.  Elgin,  III. 

Elgin  Academy — Dean's  Cabinet  (4)  ;  Class 
Football  (1)  ;  Business  Manager  Round  Table 
(4);    Greek  Play   (1),    (3). 


JEANNETTE  ELY  SAYRE,  CI.        Beloit,  Wis. 

Janesville  High  School — Literary  Editor  Round 
Table  (4)  ;  Vice-President  Musical  Associa- 
tion (4)  ;  Vice  President  Shakespeare  Society 
(4)  ;   Treasurer  Y.  W.  C.  A.  (4). 


EDWIN  FRANKLIN  SANDERS,  S. 

Janesville,  Wis. 

Janesville     High     School — Vice    Commodore 
Boat  Club  (4). 


EDWARD   OSBORNE   SCRIVEN,   S. 

Beloit,  Wis. 
Beloit  High  School. 
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ELIZABETH  SOPER,  CI. 


Clinton  High  School. 


Beloit,  Wis. 


GODFREY  ALLEN  TURNER,  P. 

Rockford,  III. 

Beloit  College  Academy — Greek  Play  Chorus 
(1),  (3);  Secretary  Delian  (2)  ;  Carleton  De- 
bate (2)  ;  Vice-President  Delian  (3)  ;  Rice 
Extempore  (3)  ;  Alternate  Knox  Debate  (3)  ; 
President  Delian  (4). 


IDA  V.  TURNEY,  CI.  Stanley,  Wis. 

{Left  school  at  end  of  Junior  year.) 


W.  BRADLEY  TYRRELL,  P.  Delavan,  Wis. 

Dclavan  High  School — Mandolin  Club  (1), 
(2),  (3);  Glee  Club  (1),  (2),  (3);  Leader 
Mandolin  Club  (2),  (3),  (4);  Class  Football 
(2);  Class  Baseball  (1),  (2);  Vice-President 
Class  (2);  President  Class  (3);  Manager 
Baseball  (3);  Manager  Athletics  (4);  Ath- 
letic Editor  Round  Table  (3);  Greek  Play 
Chorus  (1),  (3);    Dean's  Cabinet  (4)   Ben 
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KATHERINE  VAN  AKIN,  CI. 


Bcloit,  Wis. 


Rochester     Academy — Emerson    Greek    Prize 
(2), 


PEARL  LILLIAN  VAN  VLECK,  CI. 

Evansville,  Wis. 

Evansville    High    School — Vice-President    Y. 
W.  C.  A.  (3). 


IRMA   MAY   WALKER,   CI.  Waupun,  Wis. 

Waupun  High  School — Vice-President  Class 
(3)  ;  Vice-President  of  Shakespeare  Society 
(3)  ;  Literary  Editor  Round  Table  (3)  ;  Busi- 
ness Manager  Nativity  Play  (3)  ;  President 
•Shakespeare  Society   (4). 


MINNIE  LOLA  WALLACE,  CI.     Waupun,  Wis. 

Waupun  High  School — Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer of  Class  (1);  Lewis  Prize  (1);  Mabel 
Rowntree  Prize  (1);  Latin  Prize  (2);  Local 
Editor  of  Round  Table  (3);  Classical  Prize 
(3), 


[52] 


T      H 


codex    ^om 


WENDELL  PHILIP  WEBSTER,  S. 

Hudson,  Wis. 

Hudson  High  School — Varsity  Track  Team 
(1),  (2),  (3);  Captain  (4);  Class  Track 
Team  (1),  (3);  Captain  (2);  Class  Football 
Team   (1),   (2).  <J>  K  V 


PHILIP  B.  WHITEHEAD,  P.       Jcmcsvxlle,  Wis. 

Bcloit  College  Academy — Missionary  Prize 
(2)  ;  Rice  Exterporaneons  Speaking-  Contest 
(3);    Greek  Play  (1).  BBII 


ALFRED  GASTON  WILSON,  P. 

Wausau}  Wis. 
Bvansvillc  {Ind.)  High  School,  Wausau  (Wis.) 
High  School— Greek  Play  Chorus  (1),  (3); 
Class  Football  (2)  ;  Secretary  Archaean 
Union  (3)  ;  President  (4)  ;  Class  Secretary 
and  Treasurer  (3);  Glee  Club  (1),  (2),  (3); 
Leader  (4)  ;  President  Musical  Association 
(4);    Rice  Extempore   (3).  B8II 


INEZ  B.  WILSON,  CI. 
Delavan  High  School. 


Delavan,  Wis. 
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Junior  Class  Officers 

Or  la  G.  Morey President 

Ethel  S.  Horton ^ice-President 

Irmgard  Heth *  Secretary 

Lyle  K.  Munn Treasurer 

Belva  Hull        Historian 

Winifred  Mead Poet 

George  R.  Charters Football  Captain 


.  ■ 
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Yell 


Rah,  rah,  rah,  Nineteen  Seven  ! 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  Nineteefi  Seven! 
'  Urab,  '  Urah,  Nineteen  Seven  ! 


Color — Royal  Purple 


[56] 


THE  CODEX 


History  of  Nineteen  Seven 

|OME  three  years  ago,  on  a  perfect  September  day,  the 

halls  of  old  Beloit  opened  to  admit  the  class  of  1907. 

The  whole  community  was  delighted  to  welcome  such 

a   promising  company.     The   heavens   withheld   their 

usual    floods   and   smiled   instead   of   weeping   at   the 

entrance  of  a  new  class.     Right  away  their  enterprise 

and    energy   were   shown,    for,    on   the   very    day    of 

registration  the  class  was  organized.     That  night  old 

traditions  were  overturned  by  the  posting  of  "  procs  "  against  the  sophomores. 

When  they  had  recovered  from  their  surprise  the  Sophs  managed  to  get  out  a 

few  trembling  challenges  to  a  cane  rush  which  they  dreaded,  with  reason. 

What  one  of  us  can  ever  forget  the  march  of  the  whole  class  down  to  the 
City  Park,  and  then  the  furious,  but  victorious  cane  rush?  That  night  the 
girls  gave  a  reception,  the  first  of  the  many  jolly  gatherings  which  have 
marked  the  life  of  our  class. 

Only  a  few  weeks  later  the  class  had  a  banquet,  entirely  concealing  from 
the  curious  Sophomores  both  time  and  place.  And  yet  again  an  ancient 
tradition  was  upset  by  having  a  Freshman  banquet  in  peace  and  quiet.  But 
it  was  not  merely  in  having  good  times  that  our  class  surpassed  in  its  Fresh- 
man year;  the  faculty  itself  was  astonished  at  the  small  number  it  could 
"  flunk  out." 

The  Sophomore  year  was  no  less  glorious  than  the  previous  one.  Re- 
membering their  own  Freshman  year,  they  took  immediate  measures  to  subdue 
the  large,  but  inefficient  body  of  Freshmen.  Between  the  time  of  the  procla- 
mations to  Freshmen  and  the  end  of  the  "  steeple-chasing,"  our  class  had 
thoroughly  impressed  its  superiority  upon  the  lower  one. 

Success  has  marked  all  of  our  undertakings,  from  class  parties — even  on 
magic  Hallowe'en — to  plays.  Of  all  the  year's  dramatics  nothing  was  more 
popular  or  more  creditably  done  than  "  Kopnicker  Strasse  120,"  and  its 
accomplishment  was  due  to  the  activity  and  ability  of  the  Sophomore  German 
class. 

[57] 


HE  CODEX 


The  class  of  1907  has  always  had  so  many  stars  on  the  varsity  teams 
that  it  has  made  little  effort  to  rob  other  classes  of  the  lesser  distinctions  in 
class  athletics. 

In  debating,  our  victories  over  Ripon  and  Carleton  have  kept  up  our  high 
standard. 

In  every  line  of  college  activity  the  members  of  our  class  have  been 
welcome  as  sure  to  bring  new  life  and  spirit. 

Now  at  the  beginning  of  our  Junior  year  we  find  that  a  number  of  our 
most  valued  classmates  are  no  longer  with  us.  But  we  welcome  our  new 
members  and  feel  that  1907  is  still  the  old  1907,  always  equal  to  every 
emergency.  Our  college  course  has  come  at  a  most  interesting  time.  It  was 
when  we  had  just  entered  college  life  that  the  corner-stone  of  the  new  gymna- 
sium was  laid.  We  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  it  and  the  library  both 
built.  Our  Sophomore  year  was  marked  by  the  opening  of  the  Carnegie 
library;  as  Juniors  we  are  under  obligations  to  help  guide  aright  the  first 
Freshman  class  of  "  Greater  Beloit."  Our  graduation  will  be  the  sixtieth 
anniversary  of  the  foundation  of  the  college.  Since  we  have  seen  at  first 
hand  so  many  of  the  significant  dates  in  Beloit  history  we  will  hardly  fail  to 
appreciate  the  spirit  of  Greater  Beloit,  as  we  always  have  the  old  Beloit.  But 
who,  knowing  the  class  of  1907,  ever  fears  that  it  will  fail  in  any  duty  to  the 
Alma  Mater? 
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Gone  is  that  glorious  class  of  old, 

The  class  of  culture  true, 
Whose    grace   by   every   lip   was   told 

As    rightly    is    their   due. 
Some    great    renown    has    come    to    each, 
A    few    of   them    were    called    to    preach, 
And  lawyers  great  have  made  a  name. 
And  to  Beloit  have  brought  much  fame. 

II. 

This   class    was   known    to    every   one, 

Not   all   to   pleasure   given; 
But  many   times   they   had   such   fun, 

Old  nineteen  hundred  seven. 
When  any  contest  came  in  sight, 
They   went   right   in — they  did   it   right; 
When  honor's  roll  was  called  at  last, 
That  class  took  honors  thick  and  fast. 

III. 

Gone!     is   that    glorious   class   you    see, 

The   class   you've    known   before, 
The  one   that  came   in   1903, 

That   dear    old    class   of   yore. 
Of  many  teachers  could  they  boast, 
Their   orators   could   make   a  toast, 
The    shrewdness    of   their   business   men 
Is   not   surpassed   and   was   not   then. 

IV. 

Beloit  pays  honor  to  that  class, 

Their  memory  she  holds  clear, 
Of   stalwart   youth   and   bonnie   lass 

Fond   memories   still   are   near. 
No  more  within  her  halls  shall  sound 
The   feet  that  other  paths  have  found, 
And  as  the  ages  swiftly  glide 
Beloit   in   her   will   have   great   pride. 
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MABEL  ELLEN  AMES,  CI. 


Brooklyn,  Wis 


Bvansville  High  School — German   Play    (2)  ; 
Organizations  Editor  '07  Codex. 


ADA   MAY   ANDREWS,  P. 
Elgin  High  School. 


Elgin,  III. 


J.  CUYLER  BAKER,  S.  Manhattan,  III. 

Jolict  Township  High  School — Class  Basket 
Ball  (2);  Class  Baseball  (2);  German  Play 
(2);    Editor-in-Chief  '07  Codex.  BBII 


ELMER  BENJAMIN  BATES,  5.       Capron,  III. 
Bcloit  College  Academy. 


[60] 


T      H 


O      D 


X 


WILLIAM   BAYL1S,   S.  Bameveld,  Wis. 

Bcloit  Academy — Class  Baseball   (2). 


BESSIE   BEMENT,  CI 
Rockford  High  School. 


Rockford,  III. 


HELEN   ARCHIBALD   BINNIE,  CI. 

Poynette,  Wis. 

Poynette  High  School. 


CHARLES    WATKINS    BOARDMAN,  P. 

Shabbona,  III. 

Bcloit  College  Academy — Class  Football  (1)  ; 
Class  Baseball  (1),  (2)  ;  Secretary  Delian  (1)  ; 
Winner  Prize  Declamation  (1);  Ripon  Debate 
(1);  Leader  Carleton  Debate  (2);  Pylades, 
Greek  Play  (2);  Vice-President  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
(3);    Athletic  Editor  '07  Codex. 
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BENJ.    WARREN   BROWN,   CI.        Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School  and  Beloit  College  Academy 
-Glee  Club  (1),  (2);  Greek  Play  (2); 
Carleton  Debating  Team  (2)  ;  Treasurer  Mu- 
sical Association  (3)  ;  Class  Baseball  Team 
(1),  (2).     SX    .. 


HELEN   LEE  CARMAN,  CI.  Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School — Literary  Editor  Codex. 


GEORGE   RANKIN   CHARTERS,   P. 

Ashton,  III. 

Ashton  High  School — Class  Baseball  (2)  ; 
Treasurer  Cliosophic  (3)  ;  Captain  Class 
Football  Team  (3).    BOII 


RALPH    FORDYCE    CHESBROUGH,    S. 

Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  College  Academy — Class  Baseball    (1) 
(2);    German  Play  (2).  <E>KSP 
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KENT    CHILDS,  P.  Hinsdale,  III. 

Hinsdale  High  School — Class  Treasurer  (2)  ; 
Manager  German  Play  (2)  ;  Manager  '07  Co- 
dex.   <I>  K  ^ 


MOULTON   G.   CLARK,  C/.  Harvard,  III 

Beloit  College  Academy — Class  Football  Team 
(1),  (2)  ;  Captain  (2)  ;  Class  Basketball  (2)  ; 
Class  Track  Team  (2)  ;  College  Track  Team 
(2). 


FRANK  CHESNEY  COWAN,  P. 

Poplar  Grove,  III. 

Beloit  College  Academy.  <I>  K  ^ 


MILDRED   LOIS   EATON,   CI.  Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School     One  year  Welleslcy  Col- 
lege. 
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OLIVE    MAE    EDDY,    CI.  Rockton,  111. 

Denmark  Academy,  Denmark,  la. 


GRACE   MARGARET   EDWARDS. 

Columbus,  Wis. 

Columbus  High  School — Assistant  Business 
Manager  '07  Codex;  Nativity  Play  (2); 
Shakespeare  Play  (2);    German  Play  (2). 


JOHN   ANSON   FORD,  P. 

Arlington  Heights,  III. 

Warren  Academy — Riuon  Debate  (1)  ;  Carle- 
ton  Debate  (2)  ;  Class  President  (2)  ;  Alumni 
Editor  of  Round  Table  (2),  (3)  ;  College  and 
Alumni  Editor  of  Codex  (3)  ;  German  Play 
(2);  Student  Cabinet  (13).     ZX 


LOIS    GOLDSMITH,    CI.  Wilmette,  III. 

Union  High  School  and  New  Trier  High. 
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HELEN    GENE   HELMEk,   CI.        Clinton,  Wis. 
Clinton  High  School,  Wis. 


HERMAN    HENSEL,    CI.  Chicago,  III. 

Bcloit  College  Academy — Ripon  Debate  (1)  ; 
Secretary  Y.  M.  C.  A.  (3);  Treasurer  Delian 
(3)  ;  German  Play  (2)  ;  Humorous  Editor 
'07  Codex;  Treasurer  English  Club;  Alter- 
nate, Carleton  Debate  (2);  Literary  Editor 
Round  Table  (3). 


IRMGARD   HETH,  P.  Lena,  III 

Delavan  High  School — Prize  Declamation  (1)  ; 
Shakespeare  Play  (2)  ;  Greek  Play  (2)  ;  Na- 
tivity Play  (2)  ;    Secretary  Class  (3). 


AIMEE  CAROLINE  HOLLISTER,  CI 

Delavan,  Wis. 

Delavan     High     School  —  Business     Manager 
Shakespeare  Society   (3). 


[65] 


H 


O       D 


X 


ETHEL  SUE  IIORTON,  CI.  Bcloit,  Wis. 

Rockford  High  School — Lewis  Prize  in  German 
(1)  ;  Assistant  Treasurer  of  English  Club  (2)  ; 
Secretary  of  English  Club  (3);  Secretary  of 
Shakespeare  Society  (3);  Vice-President  of 
Class    (3). 


HARRIET    BELVA    HULL,    CI.         Aurora,  III. 

West  Aurora  High  School — Vice-President 
Class  (1)  ;  Freshman  Declamation  (1)  ;  Nativ- 
ity Play  (2);  Shakespeare  Play  (2);  Class 
Historian   (3). 


EDNA   BLANCHE   HUDSON,    CI. 

Clint on ,  Wis. 

Clinton    High    School — Secretary    of    Musical 
Association  (3)  ;   Nativity  Play  (2). 


NAN   B.  KELLEY,   CI.  Waupun,  Wis. 

Waupun   High  School — Corresponding  Secre- 
tary Y.  W.  C.  A.  (3). 
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ROYDEN    KEITH    KESTER,  CI.     Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School  and  Academy — Prize 
Declamation  (1)  ;  Junior  Business  Manager 
Round  Table  (3)  ;    Greek  Play  (2). 


LUCY    IRENE    MEAD,    S.  Chicago,  III. 

Lewis  Institute — Recording  Secretary  Y.   W. 
C.  A.    (2). 


WINIFRED   MEAD,   P.  Pierre,  S.  Dak. 

Pierre  High  School — German  Play  (2)  ;   Class 
Poet  (3). 


LEWIS     ANDREW    MEIKLEJOHN,    P. 

New  London,  Wis. 

New    London    High    School — Varsity    Track 
Team  (1),  (2);    Class  Track  Team  (1),  (2). 

2X 
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ORLA   GRANT   MOREY,   P.  Rupert,  Vt. 

Bcloit  Academy — Board  of  Control  (1)  ;  Glee 
Club  (1);  Baseball  (1),  (2);  Captain  (3); 
Class  Football  (1);  President  of  Class  (3); 
German  Play  (2)  ;  Athletic  Editor  '07  Codex; 
Class  Track  Team  (2).  B  0  II 


LYLE    KENDALL    MUNN,    CI        Beloit,  Wis. 

Bcloit  High  School— Greek  Play  (2);  Local 
Editor  Round  Table  (3)  ;  Class  Treasurer  (3). 
4>K^ 


MILDRED   PEET,   CI. 
Bcloit  High  School. 


Beloit,  Wis. 


HOWARD   G.    PLUMB,   S.  Milton,  Wis. 

Track   Team    (1),    (2);    German    Play    (2); 
Class  Football  (1). 
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IRENE   FREDERICKS  RAU,  CI.        Beloit,  Wis. 

Beloit  High  School — Winner  of  Prize  Declama- 
tion   (1);      Nativity    Play    (2), 


JOHN   ALDEN    RINER,    S.  Freeport,  III. 

Freeport     High      School — Exchange      Editor 
Round  Table  (2)  ;    Secretary  Archaean  Union 

(3). 


MAURICE  HOLMES  ROWELL,  S. 

Mondovi,  Wis. 

Beloit  Academy — Prize  Declamation  (1)  ; 
Class  Football  (1);  Class  Track  Team  (1), 
(2)  ;  Greek  Play  (2)  ;  German  Pla>   (2).    $X 


MARION    YALE   SHEPARD,   CI.      Beloit,  Wis. 
Beloit  High  School. 
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ALICE   MAY   SINCLAIR,  P.    New  Lisbon,  Wis. 

Nezv  Lisbon  High  School  and  Belmont  College 
of  Nashville,  Tenn. 


GILBERT   MORGAN   SMITH,   S.    Beloit,  Wis. 

Williston   Seminary — Art   Editor    '07    Codex; 
Treasurer  Cliosophic   (1).  B  S  IT 


MARY   ETHEL    STOW,   CI.  Warren,  III. 

Warren  Academy — Vice-President  of  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  (3)  ;  Accompanist  Musical  Association  (3)  ; 
German  Play  (2). 


HAROLD    GUYON    TOWNSEND,  P. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

Beloit  College  Academy — President  Class  (1)  ; 
Ripon  Debate  (1);  Manager  Musical  Clubs 
(2),  (3)  ;  Member  Student  Cabinet  (2),  (3)  ; 
Assistant  Manager  '07  Codex;  Manager 
Football  and  Track  Teams  (3).  <J>  K  V 
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STELLA   C.    TREADWELL,    CI.  Elgin,  III. 

Elgin  Academy — Greek  Prize  (2)  ;  Latin  Prize 
(2)  ;    Greek  Play  (2)  ;    Shakespeare  Play  (2). 


ERASTUS   OTIS  VAUGHN,  S.  Rochester,  Wis. 
Rochester  Academy — Class  Basketball   (2). 


IVAN    VERNON    WHITING,    S.       Roscoe,  III. 

Beloit  Academy — Class   Baseball    (2)  ;    Greek 
Play  (2). 


MARY   E.    WILLEY,   CI. 


Rochester,  Wis. 


Rochester  Academy — Organist   in   Greek   Play 
(2). 
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ELDON   WITTER,   P.  Beloit,  Wis. 

Capron  High  School  and  Beloit  Academy. 


FRED    LLOYD    WITTER,   P.  Beloit,  Wis. 

Capron  High  School  and  Beloit  Academy. 
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Former  Members  of  1907,  who  left 
at  end  of  Sophomore  Year 

RT    S.    DENNEY.  Aurora,  III. 

East  Aurora  High  School — Assistant  Manager 
of  '07  Codex;  Class  Baseball  (1),  (2);  Glee 
Club   (1),   (2).    2X 


LILLIAN   LAVINIA   GRIGGS.  Streator,  III. 

Streator  Tozvnship  High  School — Class    Secre- 
tary (1);    Greek  Play  Chorus  (2). 


FRANK    TODD    H'DOUBLER.         Warren,  III. 

Warren  Academy — Greek  Play   (2)  ;    German 
Play  (2). 


PEARLE  MADELIENE  H'DOUBLER. 

Warren,  III. 

Warren  Academy — Greek  Play    (2). 
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MAY  L.  HOLMES.  Evansville,  Wis. 

Evansville  High  School — Prize  Declamation 
(1);  Secretary  Class  (2);  Shakespeare  Play 
(2). 


LULU   MAY   MATHESON. 
Elkhorn  High  School. 


Elk  horn,  Wis. 


AGNES   A.    MERRILL.  Berkley,  Cal. 

Beloit  High  School — Class  Poet  (1)  ;  Greek 
Play  (2)  ;  Vice-President  Class  (2)  ;  Shakes- 
peare Play  (2). 


WINNIE    POTTER.  Pazvnee  City,  Neb. 

Pawnee  City  High  School — Greek  Play   (2)  ; 
German  Play   (2);    Shakespeare  Play   (2). 
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WILLIAM   COFFEEN   SCHADEL.   Warren,  III. 

Warren  Academy — Class  Football  (1)  ;  Class 
Baseball  (2)  ;  Class  Basketball  (2)  ;  Treasurer 
of  Cliosophic  (2)  ;  Glee  Club  (1),  (2)  ;  Greek 
Play  (2);    German  Play  (2).     %X 


ETHEL  CYNTHIA  SCRIBNER.      Cherokee,  la. 

Ferry  Hall—  Greek   Play    (2)  ;    German   Play 
(2). 


& 
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Sophomore  Class  Officers 

Walter  Lieschman President 

Natalie  Thornton Vice-President 

Maud  Hinckley Secretary 

Eugene  Wise Treasurer 

Alta  Flukiger Poet 

Don  Wilson Football  Captain 


Yell 

Ta  ga,  ra  ga,  ra  ga  rate 
Be  hit  College — ipo8 


Color — Red 
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History  of  Nineteen  Eight 

OMING  events  cast  their  shadows  before.  Three  years 
hence  when  the  diplomas  shall  he  handed  to  the  class  of 
1908  and  the  latter  set  out  into  a  world  already  admir- 
ing their  achievements,  the  class  of  '07  will  flush  still 
greener  with  envy  and  gradually  come  to  realize  that 
in  the  doings  of  the  Freshmen,  whom  they  once  de- 
spised and  feared,  there  was  a  deeper  significance  than 
their  Sophomore  intelligence  could  fathom.  Yet  it  is 
not  too  late ;  '07  may  still  see  the  truth,  for  that  time  is 
afar  off.  Now  those  who  have  helped  make  a  name  for  Beloit  College  always 
did  things ;  they  confounded  their  class  enemies  and  piled  up  victories  in 
scholarship,  athletics,  debating  and  oratory,  they  created  new  things  and 
revived  the  old.  Already  '07  has  seen  the  Freshmen  do  that  much  and  dares 
not  picture  out  their  future.  "  To  prove  this,  let  facts  be  submitted  to  a 
candid  wrorld." 

On  September  21,  1904,  began  the  registration  of  a  new  Freshman  class, 
over  eighty  in  number.  The  Sophomores  gasped  in  amazement  and  prepared 
for  the  worst.  They  got  out  some  proclamations,  but  oh — such  "  Procs  !"  Why 
even  the  Junior  Preps,  turned  away  their  faces  in  shame  from  the  fragments 
that  '08  let  remain  on  poles  and  sidewalks  just  to  show  people  to  what  depths 
the  unrestrained  human  mind  can  fall.  Then  a  few  days  later  the  Sophs, 
screwed  up  enough  courage  to  challenge  '08  to  a  Cane  Rush.  When  the 
smoke  of  battle  cleared  away,  they  wished,  like  Rojestvensky,  that  they  hadn't 
done  it.  Of  that  combat,  full  of  stirring  incidents  and  glorious  as  it  was, 
much  might  be  said,  yet  after  all,  "  veni,  vidi,  vici  "  is  all  '08  need  say.  It 
is  a  fact,  however,  that  the  Freshmen  class  had  to  get  out  a  poster  announcing 
that  the  Sophs,  had  ceased  to  exist,  in  order  that  people  would  not  wonder 
what  had  become  of  them.  After  that  events  moved  swiftly.  October  31st 
dawned.  About  chapel  time  someone  dropped  the  deadly  word  "  Banquet," 
and  it  spread  like  smallpox.  As  the  shades  of  night  fell,  history  was  made 
faster  and  faster.  A  good  deal  has  been  done  by  '07  to  throw  a  haze  about 
the  events  of  that  day.  It  has  been  alleged  that  the  Freshmen  were  out- 
witted and  their  plans  for  a  banquet  spoiled,  while  the  Sophomores  feasted 
in  perfect  security.  Let  us  see.  They  did  run  off  with  the  Freshman  presi- 
dent, but  strangely  enough  their  own  president  also  disappeared  for  the  rest 
of  the  day.  They  did  spoil  '08's  plans,  only  to  give  occasion  for  better  ones. 
The  Freshmen  banquet  was  conveniently  postponed  and  the  time  was  so  well 
devoted  to  the  frustration  of  the  Sophomore  banquet  that  the  latter  reminded 
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cne  of  the  capital  of  Aguinaldo's  republic  in  its  desperate  attempts  to  get 
located  somewhere.  The  scheme  for  a  fine  time  in  town  was  completely 
smashed,  but  since  some  of  the  Sophs,  would  have  a  banquet  they  held  a  tardy 
affair  at  Rockton.  But  it  lacked  that  sense  of  unity  and  completeness  which 
was  so  enjoyed  by  the  Freshmen  when  on  March  17th  they  held  the  most  suc- 
cessful college  banquet  of  the  year. 

There  are  other  ways  in  which  '08  has  shown  itself  superior  to  the  Sopho- 
more class — in  the  class  and  interclass  track  meets,  by  coming  out  ahead  of 
'07  each  time  with  a  large  score,  and  in  the  baseball  game  by  winning  28  to  6. 
In  all  these  events  the  zeal  of  class  loyalty  has  shone  most  brightly.  The 
members  of  the  class  are  full  of  college  spirit.  Especially  true  is  this  of  the 
'08  girls,  who  have  always  stood  as  a  unit  behind  each  class  undertaking, 
whether  it  be  a  party,  a  debate,  or  a  class  game,  and  did  their  best  to  push  the 
matter  to  a  final  success. 

Now,  before  closing,  it  is  necessary  to  show  in  what  activities  '08  has 
shared  and  what  has  been  its  contribution  to  them.  In  athletics  it  gave  the 
material  for  the  new  basketball  team  which  had  so  successful  a  season.  It 
furnished  several  strong  men  to  the  football  and  baseball  teams.  The  part  it 
played  in  class  games  and  track  meets  has  been  noticed.  It  was  '08  that 
introduced  the  system  of  giving  class  numerals  to  the  most  successful  athletes. 
It  was  '08  also  that  gave  the  nucleus  for  a  strong  college  orchestra.  Indeed, 
to  the  choir,  musical  association  and  all  the  other  departments  of  music  it  has 
lent  no  small  amount  of  strength.  Many  of  its  men  also  became  a  strong 
element  of  force  in  the  literary  societies.  And  in  the  competitions  of  scholar- 
ship, '08  more  than  maintained  the  usual  high  standards.  There  is  lastly  one 
other  achievement  that  must  rank  highest  among  '08's  deeds.  This  is  the 
victory  of  the  debating  team  over  Lake  Forest  University.  Since  it  was 
the  first  annual  debate  between  the  Freshmen  classes  of  the  two  colleges, 
and  Lake  Forest  had  always  held  a  good  reputation  for  strong  debating, 
everybody  realized  that  a  victory  lay  only  at  the  end  of  a  long  season  of  hard 
training.  But  the  Freshmen  members  of  the  literary  societies  resolutely 
went  to  work  upon  their  question  and  selected  a  team  which  was  said  by  their 
coach  to  be  the  strongest  Freshmen  debating  team  in  the  history  of  Beloit 
College.  The  opposing  teams  of  the  two  schools  met,  and  although  the  ques- 
tion was  well  fought,  none  were  surprised  that  the  decision  was  quickly  given 
to  Beloit. 

With  this  our  history  for  the  year  properly  ends.  In  view  of  such  a  record 
the  coming  years  are  full  of  promise  for  the  class  of  1908,  and  as  Sophomores 
they  can  enter  upon  a  new  year  with  hopes  for  greater  things  to  come  and  the 
power  to  realize  them  as  such. 
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Nineteen   Eight   Class   Poem 


This   is   Beloit   College  Campus.     The   last   warming-  glow   of  the   sunset 
Falls  on  these  temples  of  learning  and  lights  up  the  thick  standing  oak  trees, 
Falls  like  a  blessing  rare  on  this  scene  of  our   failures  and   triumphs. 
Soft  blows  the  autumn  wind  and  stirs  the  red  clinging  ivy, 
Rustles  the  dry  brown  leaves  like  the  wandering   spirit   of   summer. 

This   is  Beloit  College  Campus;    but  where  are  the  brave  naught  eight  Freshies, 
Young  and  free-hearted  and  gay,  who  have  wandered  along  these  bright  pathways; 
Freshies  whose  lives  flowed  on  like  the  bubbling   brooks   of   the   springtime, 
Blissfully    happy    withall    notwithstanding  the  dreams  and  professors? 
Here  they  have  romped  and  played  and  shocked   her   spectacled   worship. 

Here  they  have  struggled  too  and  broken  the  pride  of  naught  seven. 
Ye  who  believe  that  a  chap  should  have  all  the  fun  that  is  going, 
Ye  who  believe  in  the  college  and  'look  to  us  for  its  future, 
List   to   this  gladsome  tradition   still   sung  by  the  oaks  of  the  Campus; 
List  to  this  Tale  of  Life  as  lived  by  the  bright  naught  eight  Freshies: 


On  a  day  in  last  September, 
Oh,    that  day  was   fair  and  bright, 
Happened   something  you'll  remember 
Till   your  hair  has  turned  quite  white. 


Heigh-ho!  banquetward  we  next  moved, 
Sophies   in   their  bed   at   nine, 
What  a  triumph  that  affair  proved! 
Sophies  should  have  been  in  line. 


Naught  eight  Freshmen  congregated 
In  the  registrar's  big  room. 
Then  and  there  were  implicated 
In  the  wretched  Sophies  doom. 


From  this  on  the  fun  was  furious, 
Sleigh  rides,  parties,  joy  galore, 
Sophies  waxed  most  awfully  curious, 
Never    heard    the    like   before. 


First  the  Sophies,  bold,  defiant, 
Posted  just  the  cutest  procs! 
Telling  us  to  be  more  pliant 
Or  we'd  lose  our  little  sox. 


Now,   in   other  lines   we're   famous, 
We  have  orators  sublime, 
We've   debaters   who've   convinced  us 
They   are   right   most   every   time. 


This   we   rated   hot   air,   boasting, 
Carried  canes  of  course,   you  bet! 
Gave  those  Sophs  a  jolly  roasting. 
They've    recovered — not    just    yet. 


Oh  the  muses  have  been  beaming 
On    the    members    of   naught    eight. 
Talent  most  abnormal  seeming 
Has  been  crammed  in  each  one's  pate. 


Then   the   Sophs   grew  quite  delightful, 
Gave  our  boys  some  dandy  rides. 
Freshies  were'nt  the  least  bit  spiteful, 
Took  it  all  and  more  besides. 


But,  ah  me,  we  now  are  older, 
Serious   and   dignified, 
We  have  burdens  we  must  shoulder, 
Freshmen   here   whom   we   must   guide. 


For  sometime  this  went  unchided, 
Soon   the   fun   alarmed   the  Profs. 
Presently    our    Prex   decided, 
Night  air   wasn't   good   for  Sophs. 


Oh  dear  Freshies,  we  shall  ever 
Pity  you  in  your  sad  state; 
You    can   never,   never,   never, 
Be  the  class  of  nineteen  eight. 
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Faculty   Digs. 

The  Way  It  Happened. 

There  was  once  a  fellow  named  Guy 

Who  raised  a  full  beard  on  the  sly, 

But  a  goat  with  a  cough 

Chewed  most  of  it  off, 

And  the  goatee  was  left  high  and  dry. 


Prof.  Pearson: — "No,  I  love  you;  you  are  my  life,  my  all, 

my — I  would  die  for  you;  I  would " 

Miss  AND-RS-N:-"But  that  doesn't  sound  natural  to  me." 


Student: — "Where  is  your  father,  Jimmie?" 

Jim  Beaisdeee  Jr.: — "Up  stairs;  ma  is  cutting  his  hair." 

'  'The  whiskers  that  Tommy  Smith  wears 
Are  composed  in  large  measure  of  hairs; 
At  least  so  they  say, 
But  we  hope  that  some  day 
He  will  shave  in  response  to  our  prayers." 

— Codex  '05. 

"The  whiskers  that  Tommy  Smith  wore 
He  left  on  that  far-away  shore, 
Alas!  to  our  prayers 
That  removed  all  those  hairs, 
Oh,  Tommy!  go  grow  some  more." 

Our  Chase  is  well  named, 

In  Beloit  he  is  famed 

For  being  all  places  at  once; 

Chasing  here,  Chasing  there 

Chase  does  Chase  everywhere, 

For  Chasing  is  one  of  his  stunts. 

Freshman — Over  the  bookstore  desk  to  Franklin.  Snyder,  "Any- 
thing else,  my  boy?" 


Miss  P-e-m-r: — "Why!     I  have  more  hours  than  any  other  man 
on  the  faculty." 
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Freshman  Class  Off 


icers 


Donald  L.  Stilwell President 

Marjorie  W.  Gregory Vice-President 

Roy  Harvey Treasurer 

Alvah  L.  Sawyer Secretary 

Sue  G.  Stone Historian 

Hobart  Millet Poet 


Yell 

U!   Rah!   Rah! 

See  our  sign! 

U!   Rah!   Rah! 

iyoy! 
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Freshman  Class  History 

X  all  the  history  of  Beloit  College,  certainly  no  Freshman  class 
ever  entered  it's  doors  under  more  auspicious  circumstances 
or  with  prospects  of  a  brighter  career  than  the  far-famed 
class  of  11)09.  That  class  upon  whose  shoulders  rests  the  re- 
sponsibility of  beginning  a  new  era  in  the  history  of  the  col- 
lege, and  in  whom  is  placed  the  confidence  of  both  students 
and  faculty. 
By  way  of  announcing  to  the  city  of  Beloit,  and  to  the  Sophomore  class  es- 
pecially, that  we  had  arrived,  one  hundred  and  twenty-six  strong,  and  as  a  pre- 
lude to  the  glorious  achievements  which  have  thus  far  been  ours,  on  the  morn- 
ing of  September  twentieth,  nineteen  hundred  and  five,  throughout  all  Beloit 
there  appeared  flaming  posters,  announcing  the  fact  in  red  letters.  And  fur- 
thermore, stating  that  if  the  Sophomores  had  recovered  from  the  shock  of  our 
coming,  sufficiently  by  the  end  of  the  week,  there  would  be  a  public  interment  in 
the  city  park,  when  the  Freshmen  would  use  "  canes  instead  of  spades/'  in  at- 
tending to  the  obsequies  over  their  rivals. 

Such  foresight,  such  ambition,  and  furthermore,  such  numbers,  were  mani- 
fest among  us  even  the  first  day,  that,  in  a  way  peculiar  to  the  class  of  1909,  we 
were  welcomed.  It  is  a  well  known  custom  that  all  athletic  and  oratorical  vic- 
tories won  for  the  college  are  acknowledged  by  a  bonfire,  but  it  remained  for 
the  class  of  1909,  at  the  very  outset  of  its  career,  to  be  thus  honored,  since  by 
common  consent  it  is  believed  the  era  of  "  Greater  Beloit,"  has  begun. 

That  this  confidence  was  not  placed  in  us  in  vain  was  plainly  shown  Friday 
afternoon,  September  twenty-second,  when  that  memorable  struggle,  the  "Cane 
Rush,"  took  place,  which  stamped  indelibly  on  the  minds  of  the  spectators  the 
superiority  of  1909.  With  the  Sophomore  and  Freshmen  girls  supporting  their 
respective  classes,  there  came  the  first  daring  onslaught.  For  twenty  minutes 
the  wildest  confusion  reigned.  With  pulling,  pushing  and  struggling  the  fierce 
conflict  was  gallantly  fought.  While  the  Freshmen  laid  on  the  six  canes,  the 
Sophomores  tried  in  vain  to  seize  the  historic  weapons.  When  time  was  called 
there  was  undisputed  victory  for  the  Freshmen.  One  cane  only  had  been 
broken,  and  the  supremacy  of  1909  was  still  manifest  to  all.  In  view  of  the 
great  victory  won,  the  young  ladies  of  the  class  appointed  September  twenty- 
third  as  a  time  when  we  might  meet  for  general  rejoicing.  Accordingly  on 
Saturday  evening  one  of  the  members  opened  her  home  to  the  class,  thus 
affording  a  delightful  opportunity  for  all  to  become  acquainted. 

And  so,  inspired  by  the  successes  already  won,  and  with  high  hopes  for 
the  future,  and  earnest  desire  that  our  class  shall  be  the  largest  in  every  respect 
that  ever  entered  Beloit,  we  have  begun  our  Freshman  year.  Then  when  the 
goal  attained  to  has  been  reached,  and  as  Seniors  we  are  about  to  leave  our 
Alma  Mater,  it  is  our  desire  to  go  out,  as  we  have  come  in,  with  waving  ban- 
ners and  a  record  which  is  clean  and  pure.     Then,  and  now,  the  class  of  1909. 
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Freshman  Class  Poem 


In  the  golden  haze  of  autumn 

When  the  leaves  were  turning  gold, 
And   the  winds  were  softly  sighing 

That  the  year  was  growing  old, 
Visions  of  a  greater  future 

Rose  before  our  college  fine, 
For  beneath  their  golden  banner 

Shone   the   class  of  nineteen-nine. 
Unexcelled  in  brain  or  number, 

Unsurpassed  by  any  foe, 
With  the  vim  and  with  the  courage 

Of   the   ones   who   seek   to   know. 
High  is  set  our  stainless  standard, 

High  our  aims,  our  mottoes  high, 
High  they  shall  remain  forever 

For  that  cause  we'll  do  or  die. 
Ask   the   haughty   second-year   men, 

Ask   the    Sophomores   so    grand, 
They  will  tell  you  of  our  powers, 

They  will  tell  you  how  we  stand. 
For  we  beat  them  in  the  Cane  Rush, 

Rubbed  their  noses  in  the  dust, 
Proved    ourselves   their   high    superiors; 

Now  they  bow  because  they  must. 
We're   here   to   honor  Alma  Mater, 

We're  here  to  add  more  fair  renown, 
Bring  new  glory  and  new  honor 

To  our  school  and  to  our  town. 
When  at  last  our  course  is  ended, 

And   our   worth  approved  by  time, 
Far  and  near  will  sound  the  praises 
Of  the  class  of  nineteen  nine. 
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The  Making  of    'Greater  Beloit 

REJOICING  throng  is  gathered  upon  the  Beloit  campus. 
The  leaping  flames  of  a  bonfire  sing  a  song  of  triumph, 
exulting  in  the  victory  of  a  new  idea.  Students  and 
people  of  the  town  join  in  cheers  as  a  tall,  dignified 
man  comes  forward  to  address  them.  Simply  and 
earnestly  he  speaks  of  the  significance  of  the  day's 
achievement  and  shows  the  large  and  inspiring  promise 
of  the  new  era  upon  which  the  college  is  entering.  His 
hearers  listen  spell-bound  to  the  man  who  has  made  Beloit  College  what  it  is. 
When  he  points  to  the  oldest  building  on  the  campus  and  then  to  the  banner 
floating  in  the  night  breeze  far  above,  love  and  loyalty  bring  a  thrill  of  pride 
to  the  hearts  of  many  who  hold  old  Middle  College  and  what  it  stands  for 
second  only  to  their  country's  flag  and  what  it  stands  for.  In  simple  words 
the  speaker  sets  forth  a  noble  truth, — "  Above  the  college,  the  flag,  and  above 
the  flag,  the  stars." 

That  celebration  under  September  skies  is  memorable  only  as  it  marks  the 
beginning  of  a  movement  destined  to  grow  and  to  triumph.  The  new  idea  is 
really  as  old  as  the  college  itself;  .for  many  years  the  trustees  and  alumni  have 
felt  that  Beloit  ought  to  have  more  students,  that  an  effort  should  be  made 
to  swell  the  number  of  young  men  and  women  who  enjoy  the  privileges  and 
opportunities  of  its  college  life.  It  remained  for  the  undergraduates  them- 
selves to  organize  and  conduct  an  enthusiastic  campaign  for  new  students 
with  a  definite  aim  in  view.  The  campaign  of  1905  centered  about  the  effort 
to  secure  one  hundred  Freshmen  in  the  class  of  1909.  To  all  the  undertaking 
seemed  a  large  one,  to  many  it  seemed  utterly  impossible.  But  few  things 
are  impossible  when  the  old  "  Beloit  spirit  "  is  thoroughly  aroused.  During 
the  summer  many  a  student  and  alumnus  worked  with  untiring  zeal.  The 
trustees  supplied  without  stint  the  needed  funds  for  the  campaign,  and  friends 
of  the  college  who  could  do  no  more  sent  ringing  messages  of  encouragement 
and  good  cheer.  The  plan  was  at  best  merely  an  experiment,  a  theory,  and 
many  a  mistake  was  made  and  many  an  opportunity  discovered  just  too  late. 
Yet  a  kindly  Providence  seemed  to  favor  the  movement  from  the  start.     From 
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the  Atlantic  coast  to  the  shores  of  the  Pacific  new  students  began  to  send  in 
inquiries  and  applications  to  Beloit.  Before  the  sun  had  set  upon  registration 
day  a  great  victory  had  been  won,  for  one  hundred  and  twenty-six  Freshmen 
had  enrolled. 

Many  thoughtful  friends  of  Beloit,  remembering  well  its  splendid  influence 
m  the  days  of  smaller  numbers,  have  asked  solicitously  to  what  this  matter 
may  grow.  It  should  be  said  at  once  that  those  who  have  at  heart  the  best 
interests  of  Beloit  College  do  not  wish  to  see  it  grow  into  a  great  university, 
nor  even  into  a  college  so  large  that  the  advantages  which  it  today  possesses 
will  be  lost.  But  Beloit  may  increase  its  present  enrollment  by  one-half  or 
more  without  losing  that  precious  individual  association  of  each  student  with 
his  fellow  students  and  with  every  member  of  the  faculty,  which  is  the  unique 
advantage  of  the  small  college.  Many  a  student  and  alumnus  must  work  faith- 
fully and  loyally  before  Beloit  can  reach  her  numerical  ideal,  many  a  strenuous 
summer  campaign  is  still  to  be  waged  before  that  victory  will  be  won. 

The  flames  of  the  bonfire  are  dying  down.  Other  speakers  have  expressed 
their  loyalty  and  joy,  and  ringing  cheers  and  college  songs  have  filled  the  air. 
Slowly  the  crowd  breaks  into  little  groups  and  the  students  turn  away  from  the 
gay  celebration  to  a  year  of  work  and  study,  casting  lingering  glances  at  the 
pile  of  glowing  embers  on  "  the  bare  spot  that  never  grows  green."  In  each 
heart  is  the  conviction  that  the  greatest  glory  of  Beloit  is  in  its  future,  not  in 
its  past.  Men  may  come  and  do  their  work  and  pass  on,  but  the  spirit  of  the 
college  is  immortal.  In  loyalty  and  reverence  for  the  traditions  of  the  past, 
with  pride  and  joy  in  the  glories  of  the  present,  with  courage  and  enthusiasm 
and  high  resolve  for  the  future,  the  sons  and  daughters  of  our  Alma  Mater 
will  press  forward  to  a  splendid  achievement — the  making  of  the  "  Greater 
Beloit." 

Henry  D.  Smith,  02. 
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CAST  OF  CHARACTERS. 


Iphigenia 
Orestes 

PVLADRS 

King  Thoas 
Herdsman 
Athena 
Messenger 
Chorus  Leader 


;   Miss  Stella  E..Treadwell 

Edward  R.  Burke 

Charles  W.  Boardman 

-     Thomas  E.  Mills 

Carl  H.  Brainer 

Miss  Natalie  Thornton 

Harold  W.  Moorehouse 

Miss  M.  Katherine  Van  Akin 


Attendants  on  Iphigenia 
Misses  Adams,  Morgan,  Rowntree,  Whitelaw. 

King's  Soldiers 
Messrs  Barnett,  Cary,  Coonradt,  H'Doubler,  Kester,  Light, 
Munn,  Traner,  Worf,  Whiting. 

Chorus  of  Priestesses 

Misses  Bird,  Boyden  Dorn,  H'Doubler,  Griggs,  Hubbard,  Heth,  Jones, 

Kilbourn,  A.  Merrill,  Pangborne,  Potter,  Richards,  Scribner, 

Thornton,  Van  Akin,  Wheeler,  Wilder. 

Choral  Guard  of  King 

Messrs  Brown,  Crawford,  Rowell,  Runge,  Schadel,  Turner, 

Tyrrell,  Wilson 


Accompanist 
Business  Manages 


Miss  Lulu  Matheson 
Earl  Alden  Patterson 
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"As   You   Like   It. 

Presented  by  the  Shakespeare  Society,  June  j,  S905,  on  Observatory  Hill. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Banished  Duke 

FREDERICK,  brother  of  the  Duke  and  usurper  of  his  domains 

Amiens,  Lord  attending  Duke  

Jacoues         

Oliver 

Jacoues  de  Bois 

Orlando     

Adam,  servant  to  Oliver 

Touchstone,  a  clown  

Corin,  a  shepard 

Sn.virs,  a  shepard  

William,  a  country  fellow  in  love  with  Audrey 

Hymen         

Rosalind,  daughter  to  the  banished  Duke  .... 

Celia,  daughter  to  Frederick 

Phoebe,  a  Shepherdess 

Audrey,  a  country  girl  

Lords    


Miss  Heth 
Miss  Bird 
Miss  Wheeler 
Miss  Foster 
Miss  Foster 
Miss  Kilbourne 
Miss  Wallace 
Miss  Wilson 
Miss  Dorr 
Miss  Martin 
Miss  Wilder 
Miss  Edwrards 
Miss  Treadwell 
Miss  Boyden 
Miss  Hull 
Miss  Pangborn 
Miss  Griggs 
Miss  Merrill 
Miss  Potter 
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She   Stoops   to   Conquer 


Presented  by  the  Class  of  igoj,  i?i   Wilson's  Opera  House,  March  22,  1905. 

CAST  OF  CHARACTERS. 

Tony  Lumpkin,  son  to  Mrs.  Hardcastle         ■                                          ....  Mr.  Mills 

Sir  Chari.es  Marrow          Mr.  Burr 

YOUNG  Marrow,  his  son Mr.  Crane 

Hastings,  friend  to  Marlow,  in  love  with  Miss  Neville Mr.  Hale 

SouiRE  Hardcastee Mr.  Ferris 

Stingo,  landlord  of  "The  Three  Pigeons" Mr.  Fellows 

Miss  KaTp;  Hardcastee,  her  daughter Miss  Douglass 

Miss  Constance  Nevieee,  her  niece ....  Miss  Wheeler 

Mrs.  Hardcastle Miss  Wilder 

Doeey,  maid  to  Miss  Hardcastle      ....               Miss  Bird 

JEREMY,  servant  to  Marlow           Mr.  Williams 

Diggory,   servant  to  the  Hardcastle  family Mr.  Kneller 

Servants,  frequenters  of  "Three  Pigeons,"  etc.,  

Messrs.  Williams,  Miller,  Fellows,  Burr,  Johnson 


Executive  Staff. 

Business  Manager Walter  A.  Strong 

Stage  Manager John  Stewart  Hale 

Staged  by          Thomas  E.  Mills 

Musical  Director Rowland  E.  Leach 
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Straftc  120. 

9(  farce  in  four  acts  In)  SDZofer 
a nb  &eiben, 

5|Sreferiteb  at  Sollege  ©tymnafium, 
Siicsbat)  ebening,  sJJcat)  9,  1905, 
bn  tl)e  ©opljoiuore  (German  6la§s. 


©aft  of  Characters: 


ftarl  SBrof)fe,  laublorb, 

grieberife,  E>i§  roife.     * 

£elenc,  Ijis  baugfjtcr, 

Mrafft,  Sanbomner  at  £uber§borf,     = 

&ugo,  fn§  foil, 

Seibel,  Srotjfe'S  Sonfin, 

sJioja,  tn§  niece,     = 

geidjert,  a  juftice, 

i*orenj  £roffel,  canbibate  for  fyorefter,   * 

Tvvnn  Sturm,  renter  of  furnifljeb  rooms, 

gmilie  ^irfenbad),  fyoufefeeper,     = 

it icfei,  an  inspector,     = 

SKinna,  a  feroant  girl, 

^ol)aun,  a  jertmnt, 

51  ©enSb'arm, 

ft  antor, 


9Jir.  fiorenfcen 
9Jti§3  ©broarbS 
9fti§»  (Scribner 
sJJcr.  ipenfel 
Wlv.  6t)e§broiig^) 
Wit.  23afer 
mm  potter 
2Jh\  SSaCarb 
2Jtr.  ©djabel 

9JJi§§  SlmeS 
2tfr.  doubter 
SKi§§  2Reabe 
2ttr.  $orb 
Wlx.  HJcorcl) 
2ftr.  SRotueU 


©jecutibe  (Staff : 

Sufinefe 
Manager, 

Meat  &f)ilbg 

director, 

^rofeffor 

(S.  28.  ^earfon 
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The   Nativity   Play 

Presented  by  the  Young  Women's  Chrisiia?i 
Association,  in  the  Gymnasium^ 

December  /o,  igo^ 

CAvST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Mary 

Joseph 

Gabriel  . 

Chorus     . 

Younc.  Shepherd 

Abel 

First  Shepard    . 

Second  Shepherd 

Third  Shepherd 

Fourth  Shepherd 

Fifth  Shepherd 

Kings 

Stableman     . 


Margaret  Wallace 
Minnie  Wallace 
Belva  Hull 
Fannie  Foster 
Blanche  Boyden 
Margaret  Moore 
Margery  Wilder 
Ethel  Scribner 
Grace  Edwards 
Lillian  Griggs 
Agnes  Merrill 

{Irmgard  Heth 
Irene  Ran 
Natalie  Thornton 

Irma  Walker 
Angpcls  —  Myrtle  Pangborn,  Katherine  VanAkin, 
Georgia  Hubbard,  Helen  Richards 
Edna  Pomeroy,  Caryl  Eaton,  Pearle  H. 
Doubler,  Rhoda  Wheeler,  Henrietta 
Kilbourn,  Jeanette  Say  re,  Ethel  Stowe, 
Annie  Curtis,  Edna  Hudson,  Winnie 
Potter,  Lulu  Matheson. 
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Beta  Tketa  P 


Founded  at  Miami  University.  1839 


Roll  of  Active  Chapters 


Brown  University 
Boston  University- 
University  of  Maine 
Amherst  College 
Dartmouth  University 
Wesleyan  University 
Yale  University 
Bowdoin  College 
Rutgers  College 
Cornell  University 
Stevens  Institute 
St.  Lawrence  University 
Colgate  University 
Union  University 
Columbia  University 
Syracuse  University 
Washington-Jefferson    College 
Dickinson  College 
Johns  Hopkins  University 
University   of    Pennsylvania 
Pennsylvania  State  College 
Lehigh   University 
Hampton- Sidney  College 
University  of  North  Carolina 
Lniversity  of  Virginia 
Davidson  College 
Central  University 
Vanderbilt  University 
University  of  Texas 
Miami  University 
Cincinnati   University 
Western  Reserve  University 
University  of  Ohio 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 


Bethany  College 
Wittenberg  College 
Denison  University 
University  of  Wooster 
Kenyon  College 
Ohio  State  University 
University  of  West  Virginia 
Case  School  of  Applied  Science 
DePauw  University 
University  of  Indiana 
Wabash  College 
Hanover  College 
Purdue  University 
University  of  Michigan 
Knox  College 
Beloit  College 
University  of  Iowa 
University  of  Chicago 
Iowa  Wesleyan  University 
University  of  Wisconsin 
Northwestern  University 
University  of  Minnesota 
University  of  Illinois 
Ames  Institute  of  Technology 
Westminster  College 
Washington   University 
University  of  Kansas 
Denver  University 
University  of   Nebraska 
University  of  Missouri 
University  of  Colorado 
University  of  California 
Stanford  University 
Washington- State  University 
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Chi  Chapter 

Established  1860 


Edwin  Brittan 


Fratres  in  Urbe 

Charles  Merriman  Benjamin   R.   Cheney 


Fratres  in  Facultate 

George  L.  Collie  Hiram  D.  Densmore 

Active  Members 

1906 

W.  Bradley  Tyrrell  Alfred  G.  Wilson 

Arthur  W.  Crawford  Milo  S.  Dillman 

Philip  B.  Whitehead 


Orla  G.  Morey 

Gilbert  M.  Smith 


1907 


George  R.  Charters,  Jr. 
J.  Cuyler  Baker 


Elmer  L.  Saberson 
Donald  C.  Wilson 


1908 


Benjamin  M.  Powers 
Rowland  E.  Leach 


1909 

Paul  W.  Charters  Edward  W.  Hale  Clarence  Howe 

Oliver  Jobse  Arthur  Johnson 

William    B.    Malone  Frank  C.  Meyer  Manlius  J.  Post 

Mills  Dewey  Walter  A.  Allen 
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Phi  Kappa  Psi 

Founded  at  Jefferion  College  1852 


Roll  of  Active  Chapters 


Washington  and  Jefferson  College 

Allegheny  College 

Bncknell  University 

Gettysburg   College 

Dickinson   College 

Franklin  and  Marshall  College 

Lafayette  College 

University  of  Pennsylvania 

Swathmore    College 

Dartmouth   College 

Amherst  College 

Brown  University 

Cornell  University 

Syracuse  University 

Columbia  University 

Colgate  University 

Brooklyn  Polytechnic  University 

Johns  Hopkins  University 

University   of   Virginia 

Washington  and  Lee  University 

University  of  West  Virginia 


University  of  Mississippi 
Vanderbilt   University 
University  of  Texas 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University 
Wittenburg  University 
University  of  Ohio 
De  Pauw  University 
University  of  Indiana 
Purdue  University 
Northwestern  University 
University  of  Chicago 
University  of  Illinois 
University  of  Michigan 
University  of  Wisconsin 
University  of  Minnesota 
University  of  Iowa 
University  of  Kansas 
University  of  Nebraska 
Beloit   College 
University  of  California 
Leland  Standford  University 
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Wisconsin  Gamma  Chapter 

Fratres  in  Urbe 

A.   S.  Thompson  W.  A.  Allen  E.  J.  Reitler 

Henry    B.  Jenkins  A.  F.  Van  Tassel 

P.  L.  Merkland  Don   Van  Wort  Irving  Bundy 


E.  C.  Hart 


Active  Members 

1906 

M.  H.  McCrady 


W.  P.  Werster 


F.  C.  Cowan 


1907 

R.  F.  Chesbrough 


K.  C.  Childs 


L.   K.   Munn 


II.  G.  Townsend 


1908 

H.  R.  Green  Ralph  Hilscher 


J.  M.  Tawney 

R.   B.   Evans 

E.  J.  Meade 
R.  P.  Smith 


1*09 

C.  Q.   Smith 


G.  A.  Breon 
P.  R.  Josselvn 
F.  N.  Robb 

D.  L.  Stilwell 
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Sigma  Chi 

Founded  at  Miami  University  1855 


Roll  of  Active  Chapters 


Miami  University 

University  of  Wooster 

Ohio  Wesleyan  University 

George  Washington  University 

Washington  and  Lee  University 

University  of  Mississippi 

Pennsylvania   College 

Bucknell  University 

Indiana  University 

Denison  University 

De  Pauw  University 

Dickinson    College 

Butler    College 

Lafayette  College 

Hanover  College 

University  of  Virginia 

Northwestern  University 

Hobart  College 

University  of  California 

Ohio  State  University 

University  of  Nebraska 

Beloit  College 

State  University  of  Iowa 

Massachusetts   Institute  of  Technology 

Illinois  Wesleyan  University 

University  of  Wisconsin 

University  of  Texas 


University  of  Kansas 

Tulane  University 

Albion  College 

Lehigh  University 

University  of  Minnesota 

University  of  S.  California 

Cornell  University 

Pennsylvania  State  College 

Vanderbilt  University 

Leland   Stanford,  Jr.  University 

Colorado  College 

Purdue  University 

Central  University 

University  of  Cincinnati 

Dartmouth  College 

University  of  Michigan 

University  of  Illinois 

Kentucky  State  College 

West  Virginia  University 

Columbia  University 

University  of  the  State  of  Missouri 

University  of  Chicago 

University  of  Maine 

Washington  University 

University  of  Washington 

University  of  Pennsylvania 

Syracuse  University 
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Alpha  Zeta  Chapter 

Fratres  in  Urbe 

Walter  F.  McCabe  George  Ingersoll 

Roy  C.  Rockwell  Ralph   Babbitt 

Glen  Dowd  Herbert  Johnson 

Robert  Robinson 

Fratres  in  Facultate 

Franklyn  B.  Snyder 


Active  Members 
1906 


Roy  C.  Andrews 
Edwin  R.  Burke 


Harold  W.  Morehouse 
Montrose  Barnet 


Maurice  H.  Rowell 
Warren  Brown 


1907 


Andrew  Meiklejohn 
John  A.  Ford 


1908 

Harry  Faville  Walter  B.  Leishman  Harry  Foster 

Ralph  Runnels  Wilbur  Holcomb 

Joseph  B.  Ely  Chester  A.  Golding  Arthur  Richardson 

1909 

Henry  A.  Arnold  Chappel  Porter 

Benjamin  DuBois  Harold  Helm  Paul  Bacon 

Herbert  Putnam  Edmund  Hager 
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Codex   Board 


J.    Cuyler    Bake" Editor-in-Chief 

Kent  Childs Business  Manager 

Department   Editors 

Helen    Carmen Literary 

John  A.  Ford College  and  Alumni 

Gilbert  M.  Smith Art 

*Ethel  C.  Scribner Art 

*Louis  H.  Edbrooke Art 

Mable   Ames Organizations 

Herman    Hensel Humorous 

Orla  G.  Morey Athletic 

Charles     Boardman Athletic 


Assistant  Business  Managers 

Grace  Edwards 
Harold  G.  Townsend 

I        *R.OBERT  DENNEY 
*I,eft  school  at  end  of  Sophomore  year. 
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Board   of   Editors 


Arthur  W.  Crawford Editor  in  Chief 

Francis  W.  Runnge .Business  Manager 

Charles  S.  Buck Associate  Editor 

Royden   Kester Assistant  Business  Manager 

Lyle  K.  Munn Local  Editor 

Ruth  C.  Door Local  Editor 

Arthur  H.  Richardson Athletic  Editor 

John  A.  Ford Alumni  Editor 

Herman  Hensel Literary  Editor 

Jeanette  Sayre Literary  Editor 

Fred  \Y.  Traner Exchange  Editor 
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HONOR 


SYSTEM 


T  was  part  of  the  plan  of  Thomas  Jefferson  for  the  Uni- 
versity of  Virginia  of  which  he  was  the  father,  that  in 
the  esprit  dc  corps  of  the  institution  dishonesty  in  ex- 
aminations should  be  regarded  by  practically  all  students 
as  a  violation  of  the  honor  of  gentlemen.  Instead  of 
depending  on  the  surveillance  of  instructors  or  proctors 
to  discover  and  punish  dishonesty,  it  was  assumed  that 
every  student  was  a  gentleman  and  would  consequently 
both  refrain  from  cheating  himself  and  regard  all  at- 
tempts in  that  direction  on  the  part  of  others  as  desecrations  of  the  good  name 
of  his  university.  For  eighteen  years  after  the  opening  of  the  institution  in  1825 
the  system  met  with  varying  success.  Esprit  dc  corps  was  not  lacking  and  cheat- 
ing in  examinations  was  always  frowned  upon ;  but,  as  in  war  it  is  necessary  that 
a  blockade  be  effectual  before  the  nations  generally  will  respect  it,  so  here  it 
proved  necessary  that  the  students'  sense  of  honor  be  reinforced  by  some  con- 
ventional mode  of  expressing  and  enforcing  it.  In  1842  Judge  Tucker,  Professor 
of  Law,  offered  a  resolution  which  the  Faculty  adopted,  providing  that  each 
-Indent  at  the  end  of  each  examination  be  required  to  sign  a  statement  to  the 
effect  that  he  had  received  no  aid  in  connection  with  the  ordeal.  Later  this  was 
changed  to  mean  that  he  had  neither  received  nor  given  aid.  The  system  has 
been  operated  since  that  time  without  interruption.  "  Its  wisdom  and  its  bene- 
ficial results  have  been  abundantly  demonstrated,"  we  are  told.  "  Violations 
of  examination  pledges  have  been  of  rare  occurrence.  In  every  case  the  culprit 
has  been  quietly  but  promptly  eliminated  without  need  of  Faculty  action."  We 
need  not  here  inquire  into  their  method  of  procedure. 

Writing  for  Scribncr's  Magazine  for  April,  1905,  Thomas  Nelson  Page  boasts 
of  the  honor  system  as  one  of  "  the  most  admirable  and  distinctive  teachings  " 
of  the  University  of  Virginia.     "  In  the  development  of  the  institution  this  prin- 
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ciple  has  taken  a  commanding  place  as  the  fruit  and  product  of  the  high  con- 
ception in  which  the  institution  was  founded.  .  .  .  Founded  upon  the  prin- 
ciple o\  the  recognition  of  honor  among-  gentlemen,  it  throws  them  upon  their 
honor,  and  thus  fosters  and  establishes  it  in  them.  Tt  is  impossible  to  give  too 
much  importance  to  this  feature.  It  so  permeates  the  life  of  the  instiution  that 
no  student  can  enter  its  classic  precincts  and  not  feel  it  sensibly."  The  system 
has  been  adopted  in  many  southern  institutions,  and  "  its  effects  are  discernible 
throughout  the  whole  South." 

Perhaps  because  many  Virginia  youths  attend  Princeton  University  and  some 
prominent  members  of  the  Princeton  faculty  are  southerners,  the  honor  system 
was  adopted  by  the  students,  faculty  and  trustees  of  that  institution  as  long  ago 
as  the  fall  of  1892  and  it  almost  immediately  became  a  "  feature  "  of  Princeton 
student  life.  It  has  been  in  successful  operation  there  ever  since,  and  has  been 
interpreted  to  apply  to  the  entrance  examinations  to  the  university  as  well  as  to 
the  examinations  of  admitted  students.  As  many  as  five  students  have  been  dis- 
missed at  one  time  by  the  faculty  upon  recommendation  of  the  students' 
Honor  Committee.  Practically  all  the  offenders  against  the  spirit  and  letter  of 
the  system  are  either  freshmen  or  advanced  students  who  have  just  been  admitted 
to  the  university  from  other  institutions.  The  "  Princeton  system  "  has  been 
commented  upon  from  time  to  time  by  the  public  press.  At  the  time  spoken  of 
when  five  freshmen  were  dismissed  the  newspapers  of  many  of  the  large  cities 
in  the  country  had  leading  articles  and  editorials  on  the  system  and,  as  an  evi- 
dence that  it  meets  the  approval  of  people  generally  as  soon  as  they  come  to 
understand  its  workings,  let  it  be  said  that  the  papers  nearly  always  commended 
it  and  complimented  Princeton  University  upon  it.  Since  1893  this  method  of 
conducting  examinations  has  been  adopted  in  one  form  or  another  by  many 
northern  institutions.  It  has  not  always  operated  successfully.  In  some  cases 
it  has  been  tried  and  abandoned.  As  a  rule,  however,  it  has  proven  a  blessing 
to  the  life  of  colleges,  and  some  universities.  It  is  not  apt  to  operate  successfully 
in  universities  where  there  exists  no  close  solidarity  of  student  life,  where  there 
are  large  masses  of  students  who  do  not  know  each  other,  or  where  the  sentiment 
of  honor  in  such  matters  is  weak. 

In  Beloit  College  an  honor  system  of  conducting  examinations  was  first 
adopted  in  1899,  and  its  value  in  toning  up  the  sentiment  of  the  college  in  the 
matter  of  cheating  and  indeed  in  the  whole  matter  of  intellectual  integrity  was  at 
once  apparent.  Although  there  has  never  been  as  much  dishonesty  in  examina- 
tions under  the  honor  system  as  in  the  years  immediately  preceding  its  adoption, 
it  has  been  necessary  to  revise  and  rerevise  its  constitution  in  order  to  give  it  its 
most  workable  and  effective  form.  Under  the  present  constitution  the  students 
elect  an  investigating  committee  of  eight  members  whose  function  it  is  to  ex- 
amine into  all  rumors  and  charges  of  dishonesty  of  this  kind,  a  single  clear  case 
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of  cheating  being  ground  for  recommendation  to  the  faculty  that  the  offender 
be  dismissed  from  college.  Such  recommendations  must  be  made  to  the  faculty 
through  the  Dean  and  with  his  sanction,  and  where  these  conditions  are  fulfilled 
the  faculty  stand  ready  to  adopt  the  recommendation  of  the  students'  Honor 
Committee. 

Such  a  system  cannot  be  established  by  the  faculty  of  a  college.  It  must 
start  with  the  students  themselves,  its  ultimate  basis  being  the  sentiment  of  honor 
in  their  minds.  Nothing  in  the  world  ever  has  or  ever  will  effectively  prevent 
cheating  in  large  bodies  of  college  students  except  an  organized  sentiment  of 
honor  among  them  such  as  this.  The  method  of  conducting  examinations  under 
the  superintendence  of  vigilant  instructors  or  proctors  has  everywhere  and  al- 
ways failed  to  prevent  it.  For  a  great  many  students  the  presence  of  a  faculty 
representative  acting  as  watcher  in  the  examination  room  is  all  the  excuse  their 
consciences  demand  for  cheating.  Before  travelers  from  foreign  countries  land 
in  New  York  they  are  required  to  declare  under  oath  the  contents  of  their  bag- 
gage. After  they  have  landed  their  baggage  is  all  searched  to  ascertain  whether 
they  have  in  this  particular  instance  lied  and  perjured  themselve.  Under  such 
treatment  many  feel  challenged  to  outwit  the  customhouse  officials  if  they  can. 
Whether  a  man  is  honest  or  not,  he  is  treated  as  a  liar.  Quite  similar  is  the 
effect  of  the  proctoring  system  of  examinations  on  the  minds  of  many  students. 
The  lazy  men  who  are  sharp  witted,  the  adventurous  and  less  sensitive,  and  all 
who  look  upon  examinations  as  a  piece  of  official  red  tape  invented  for  their 
discomfort,  feel,  when  a  proctor  is  placed  over  them,  that  they  are  challenged 
to  a  battle  of  wits,  and  cheat  without  conscience.  The  honor  system  is  a  method 
of  self  government  under  which  every  student  feels  bound  to  note  and  report 
to  his  fellow  students  (not  to  the  faculty)  any  irregularity  on  the  part  of  a  fellow 
student  in  examination.  The  students'  honor  system  constitution,  devised  and 
adopted  by  them,  provides  the  method  by  which  such  charges  shall  be  investi- 
gated. The  condemnation  or  acquittal  comes  from  them.  Upon  their  recom- 
mendation a  student  convicted  of  the  offense  is  dismissed  by  the  authorities  of 
the  institution.  He  is  dismissed  as  one  who  has  violated  the  honor  of  the  college 
and  broken  the  understandings  of  the  college  community.  In  the  atmosphere  of 
the  honor  system  offenses  have  grown  very  rare  in  many  institutions  of  the 
country  and  practically  never  escape  detection.  The  students  learn  to  avoid  all 
appearance  of  cheating  and  cooperate  in  all  ways  in  making  cheating  impossible. 
Thus  they  vindicate  the  pride  they  take  in  the  institution  of  their  choice.  Thus 
they  support  by  truly  democratic  methods  the  aims  and  the  order  of  the  little 
society  of  which  they  are  a  part.  Thus  they  build  memories  for  the  future 
which  as  the  years  go  on  will  become  increasingly  precious. 


[120] 


H 


O      D 


X 


Musical 

Association 

Officers 

A.  G.  Wilson   President 

Jeanette  Sayre   Vice-P resident 

Edna  Hudson  Secretary 

Warren  Brown  Treasurer 

R.  L.  Eddy Librarian 

William  Malone Assistant  Librarian 

Ethel  Stowe Accompanist 
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Officers 

Ikma    Walker    President 

Jean nette    Sayre    /  lee-President 

Ethel  I  [orton   Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Members 

1906 

Blanche  Boyden  Imogene  Rcwntree 

Ruth  Dorr  Jeanette  Sayre 

Fannie  Entrikin  Katherine  Van  Aiken 

Fanny  Foster  Minnie  Wallace 

Mabel  Jones  Irma  Walker 

Henrietta  Kilbourn  Inez  Wilson 
Gertrude  Morgan 

1907 

Mabel  Ames  Belva  Hull 

Helen  Carman  Nan  Kelley 

Mildred  Eaton  Mildred   Peet 

Grace  Edwards  Irene  Rau 

Irmgard  Heth  Ethel  Stowe 

almee  hollister  stella  treadwell 
Ethel  H orton 

1908 

Carrie  Anderson  Natalie  Thornton 

Marion  Denny  Margaret  Wallace 

Jessie  Entrikin  Alda  FluEkiger 

Georgia  Hubbard 

Honorary 
Mrs.  Alice  G.  Bacon  Miss  Florence  Fensham 

Mrs.  Edward  Bill  Mrs.  Albert  Johnson 

Miss  Caroline  Burr  Miss  Cora  Palmer 

Mrs.  Frank  Chase 
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Officers 

A.  G.  Wilson  . President 

Charles    Potter Vice-President 

John  A.  Riner Secretary 

Harold  W.  Moorehouse Treasurer 
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Officers 

Godfrey  A.   Turner President 

Carl     Bramer Vice-President 

Eugene  R.   Wise Secretary 

Chester   A.   Golding Treasurer 
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Delian  Memo 


embers 


1906 


Leslie  Bunker 
William  Buckeridge 
Hart  G.  Betts 
Edward  R.  Burke 
Carl  Bramer 
Edmund  Christopherson 


Alfred  W.  Lathrop 
Harold   W.  Moorehouse 
Charles  Potter 
Francis  W.  Runge 
Edward  Scriven 
Godfrey  A.  Turner 


1907 


Charles  W.  Boardman 
Warren  Brown 
Herman  Hensel 
Howard  G.  Plumb 


Erastus  O.  Vaughn 
Eldon  Witter 
Fred  L.  Witter 
Ivan  V.  Whiting 


1908 


Floyd  E.  Ballard 
Ralph  L.  Eddy 
Fred  F.  Farnam 
Arthur  E.  Fish 
A.  M.  Loo  mis 
Chester  A.  Golding 


Byrle  B.  Stevenson 
Fred  W.  Trainer 
Eugene  R.  Wise 
Loyd  D.  Heth 
Alfred  G.  Loos 


1909 


Wesley  F.  Ayre 
Alfred  M.  Brace 
Harold  R.  Breeden 
James  H.  Dolsen 
Franklin   F.  Holbrook 


Frank  H.  Millet 
Walter  Smith 
Alvah  L.  Sawyer 
Irving  Kull 
Cleon  C.  Headley 
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ranos 


Blanche  Boyden 
Edna  Pomeroy 
Helen  Richards 
JNatalie  Thornton 
Katherine  Van  Aiken 


Stella  Treadwell 
Annie  Curtis 
Elizabeth  Sor-ER 
Luctnda  Carr 


Alt 


OS 


Carrie  Anderson 
Ruth  Dorr 
Irmgard  Heth 


Irene  Rau 
Ethel  Stowe 


enors 


Charles  Buck 
Rali'h  Eddy 
Warren  Brown 
Clarence  Howe 


Edmund  Haeger 
Earl  Patterson 
Rowland  Leach 


b 


asses 


William   Malone 
Orla  G.  Morey 
Arthur  W.  Crawford 
Edward  Light 


Edwin  Sanders 
Franklin  F.  Holbrook 
Maurice  Rowell 
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icers 


Steven  Pitcher President 

Archibald  Cooke Vice-President 

Walter    Leishman Secretary 

George    Charters Treasurer 
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Cliosopnic  Members 


montrose  barnet 
Archibald  Cooke 
Arthur  Crawford 
Silas  Heidexreich 
Lewis  Lathrop 


1906 


Mac    Harvey    McCrady 
Steven  Pitcher 
Philip  Whitehead 
Alfred  Wilson 
Edward  Light 


J.  Cuyler  Baker 
George  Charters 
Lewis  Meiklejohx 
John  Rixer 


1907 


Maurice  Rowell 
Gilbert  Smith 
Harold  Town  sex  d 
John  Ford 


Charles  Worf 
Frank  Platt 
Walter  Leishmax 
J.  Millard  Tawxey 


1908 


Rowland  Leach 
Joseph  Ely 
Arthur  Richardson 
Donald  Wilsox 


Stanley  Shepard 


William  Wollenson 
Charles  Bacon 
Roy  Blake y 
Leslie  Ham  mill 


1909 


Herbert  Putnam 
Frank  Meyer 
Bryce  Schur. man- 
Ed  ward  Hale 


Theodore  Knudson 
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ENGLISH  CL.U 


Officers 
1905 

Charles  Potter President 

Fannie  K.  Entrikin Vice-President 

Herman  Hensel Treasurer 

Natalie  Thornton Assistant    Treasurer 

Ethel  Horton Secretary 
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Officers 

E.  R.  Burke President 

C.  W.  Boardman Vice-President 

Melbourn  Mabee Recording  Secretary 

Mr.   McClain Corresponding  Secretary 

Chaples    Potter Treasurer 
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Off 


icers 


Mable  Jones   President 

Ethel   Stowe    /  'ice-President 

Jeannette  Sayre   Treasurer 

Carrie  Anderson    Recording  Secretary 

Nan  Kelley  Corresponding  Secretary 

Helen  Carmen  .  .Chairman  of  Poster  Committee 
Aimee  Hollister  Chairman  of  Social  Committee 
Pearl  Van  Vleck, 

Chairman  of  Membership  Committee 
Edna  Hudson  .  . .  .Chairman  of  Room  Committee 
Ruth  Dorr  .  .Chairman  of  Conference  Committee 
Edna  Pomeroy  .  .  .Chairman  of  Music  Committee 
Katherine  Van  Aiken 

Chairman  of  Missionary  Committee 
Imogene  Rowntree 

Chairman  of  Prayer  Meeting  Committee 
Inez  Wilson  Chairman  of  Bible  Study  Committee 


Bcloit,  the  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  has  attained  a 
degree  of  strength  scarcely  equalled  by  any  college  association 
in  the  country.  This  strength  may  easily  be  accounted  for  when 
it  is  known  that  ninety-four  per  cent  of  the  young  women  are 
members  of  the  organization,  and  that  each  one  of  them  is  as- 
signed  some   definite   work   in   it. 

From  the  time  when  a  young  woman  first  enters   Beloit  until 
her    graduation,    the    Association    is,    perhaps,    the    strongest    influ- 
ence in  her  college  life.     Before  she  arrives  in  the  city  she  has  been  told  something 
of  the   work,  and  arrangements   have  been   made  whereby   she   is   to  be  met   at  the 
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train  by  one  of  the  membership  committee.  Not  only  is  she  met  and  taken  to  her 
boarding-place  by  this  girl,  but  someone  is  ready  to  see  that  she  has  no  difficulty  in 
registering  or  finding  her  way  to  first  recitations.  That  she  may  be  given  an  op- 
portunity to  meet  all  the  women  in  college,  the  Association  gives  a  reception  for 
the  new  girls  on  the  evening  of  the  first  Friday  of  the  term.  Usually  it  is  there  that 
she  first  comes  to  feel  that  she  is  really  one  of  the  Beloit  girls  and  that  the  task  of 
learning  to  know  all  of  them  is  not  an  impossible  one. 

On  the  first  Sunday,  each  Freshman  girl  is  taken  by  one  of  the  older  girls  to 
the  Association  meeting  at  9:45,  and,  afterward  to  the  morning  service  of  the  church 
which  she  prefers  to  attend.  Not  only  during  the  morning  is  the  new  girl  cared  for, 
but,  all  through  the  day,  every  effort  is  made  to  brighten  what  is  apt,  for  the  lonely, 
homesick  girl,  to  be  the  hardest  day  of  the  year,  and,  before  night-fall,  she  is  quite 
sure  to  think — if  she  has  not  already  done  so — that  an  association  which  can  bring 
forth  the  sweet  thoughtfulness  which  has  smoothed  for  her  nearly  all  the  hard  places 
of  the  new  life  is  very  much  worth   while  and  wholly  worthy  of  her   support. 

The  joint  Reception,  given  by  the  Y.  M.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  furnishes  to  the  new 
student  the  opportunity  for  early  coming  in  touch  with  the  college  as  a  whole,  and 
is  only  one  more  instance  of  the  frequent  efforts  of  the  social  committee  to  give  to 
everyone  the  privilege  of  getting  away  from  her  work  for  a  short  time  and  meet- 
ing her  fellow-students  in  a  social  way. 

Early  in  the  year,  the  work  of  the  Bible  Study  and  Mission  classes  is  presented, 
and  a  canvass  made  preparatory  to  the  organization  of  the  classes.  The  Bible  Study 
courses  are  so  arranged  that  they  form  an  ideal  system  for  definite,  daily  work  during 
the  four  years  of  a  college  girl's  work.  So  intensely  interesting  and  suggestive  are 
the  studies  that  a  weekly  meeting  of  each  separate  circle  is  held  to  discuss  the  prob- 
lems and  ideas  which  they  bring  to  the  girls.  It  is  in  these  meetings  that  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  comes  to  have  the  deepest  meaning  for  its  members,  and  the  inspiration  and  fel- 
lowship found  there  are  the  influences  which,  more  than  any  others  of  the  college 
years,  are  to  be  effective  in  a  girl's  whole  after-life. 

Such  great  benefit  has  been  derived  from  the  Summer  Student  Conference  by 
the  girls  who  have  attended  it  that  they  are  all  filled  with  the  desire  to  have  some 
other  girl  share  the  privilege.  The  result  of  this  enthusiasm  is  readily  seen  in  the 
work  of  one  of  the  busiest  committees  in  the  Association — the  Conference  Commit- 
tee— which  every  year  sends  one  of  the  largest  college  delegations  found  at  the  Con- 
ference. 

The  Association  feels  that  it  has  so  much  to  both  to  give  and  to  gain  from  each 
girl  in  college  that  it  feels  justified  in  making  an  effort  to  enroll  every  Beloit  girl  in 
its  membership.  Our  Y.  W.  C.  A.  enables  us  to  find  the  best  things  in  the  best  lives 
among  the  college  women.  It  brings  a  realization  of  a  college  woman's  obligation 
to  the  world.  It  inculcates  habits  of  earnest,  systematic  Bible  Study  and  makes  prayer 
a  real  thing.  It  puts  us  into  union  with  the  student  body  of  the  world  in  the  world's 
greatest  enterprise.  A.  M.  S.,  '07. 
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Motto  :    Always  Redy 

Stella   Treadwell    President 

Pearl  Van   Vleck    J  'ice-President 

Natalie   Thornton    Secretary 

Georgia  Hubbard   Treasurer 


Members  in  Good  Standing 


Blanche  Boyden 
Irmgard  Heth 


Fanny  Foster 
Gertrude  Morgan 
Guy  Tawney 


Francis   Runge 
Earl  Patterson 


Sergeant-with-arms 

.Assistant  Sergeant-with-arms 


Honorary 


Tmogene  Rowntree 


Note. — The  name  of  Mr.  Bates  was  suggested,  but  it  was  voted 
down  as  it  was  suspected  that  he  had  used  dye  and  was  trying 
to  get  in  under  false  colors. 
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Carleton   Debate 

Held  at  Bcloit,  April  22,  1905. 

Team 

Charles    W.   Boakdman,  Leader 
Warren   Brown 
John  Ford 

Judges  Decision 

Beloit — 2 
Carleton — 1 


Lake   Forest  Debate 

Held  at  Beloit,  May  12,  1905. 

Team 

C.  A.  Golding,  Leader 
W.  B.  Leishman 
Fred  Traner 

Judges  Decision 

Beloit — 2 
Lake   Forest — 1 
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icers 


Irmgard  Heth    President 

Natalie  Thornton  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Katherine  Van  Aiken Leader 

Irma  Walker    Accompanist 

Grace  M.  Edwards Business  Manager 


Memt 


emoers 


First  Soprano 


Helen  Richards 

Natalie  Thornton 
Blanche  Boyden 

Katherine  Van  Aiken 
Ada  Andrews 


Second  Soprano 

Edna  Pomeroy 
Lucina  Carr 

Stella  Treadwell 
Fannie  Foster 
Annie  Curtis 


First  Alto 

Ruth  Dorr 

Minnie  Wallace 
Ethel  Stowe 

Mary  Whitelaw 
Katherine  Miller 


Second  Alto 

Irene  Rau 

Irmgard  Heth 

Carrie  Anderson 
Edna  Hudson 
Agnes  Levedahl 
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Walter  L.  Ferris  Leader  Glee  Club 

W.  Bradley  Tyrrell  Leader  Mandolin  Club 

Harold  G.  Townsend  Manager 


Glee  Club 


First  Tenor 

Wm.  Schadel 
John  Wilder 
Walter  Ketler 


Firat  Bass 

Walter  Ferris 
Walter  Strong 
Charles  Ferris 
W.  Bradley  Tyrrell 


Second  Tenor 

Fred  Crane 
Richard    Moore 
Robert  Denney 
Warren  Brown 

Second  Bass 

Irving  Maurer 
Lewis  Swezey 
Alfred  Wilson 
Judson  Cory 


First  Mandolin 

W.  Bradley  Tyrrell 
Mac  McCrady 
Kent  Childs 

WlLBER  HOLCOMB 


First  Violin 

Rowland  Leach 


Mandolin   Club 

Second  Mandolin 

Lewis  Swezey 
John  Wilder 
Earl  Patterson 
Howard  Talbot 


Viola 

Harry  Faville 


Cello 

James  Sleeper 


Guitars 

Edward  Gardner 
Fred  Crane 
Walter  Strong 
Geo.  Cawthorne 

Flute 

Arthur  Crawford 


First  Violin 

Rowland  Leach 


String  Quartet 


Second  Violin 
WlLBER    HOLCOMB 


Viola 

Harry  Faville 


Cello 

James  Sleeper 
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Officers 

E.  A.   Patterson Commodore 

Ed    Sanders Vice-Commodore 

Roy  Andrews Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Baseball  Team  1904 

Don  J.  Slater Captain 

Geo.   F.   S parks Manager 

Herbert  Johnson Catcher 

(  >rla    Morey Pitcher 

Don  J.  Slater First  Base 

Thomas   Mills Second  Ba?e 

William    Krueger Short   Stop 

I  'ark   J.    V>i^  ker Third   Base 

Frank  E.  Cronkhite Left  Field 

Harold  W.   Moorehouse Center  Field 

Henry  Vogelsburg Right  Field 

Roy     Wright Substitute 


Shedule 

Wisconsin,  5  ;    Beloit,  2 At   Madison,   April    16 

Chicago,  1  ;  Beloit,  3 At  Chicago,  April  23 

Northwestern,  1  ;  Beloit,  14 At  Evanston,  April  2j 

Nebraska,  2 ;   Beloit,   10 At   Beloit.  Api  il  20 

Purdue,    1;    Beloit,   7 At    Beloit,    May    5 

Notre  1  )ame,  1  ;  Beloit,  4 At  Beloit,  May   10 

Chicago,  6 ;   Beloit.  5 At  Beloit,  May    1  3 

Minnesota,   n;    Beloit,  5 At   Beloit,   May    in 

Wisconsin,  2;   Beloit,  4 A.t  Beloit.  May  25 

Lake  Forest,  4 ;  Beloit.  2 ; At  Lake  Forest,  May  jH 

Illinois.  <S ;   Beloit,  4 At  Champaign,  May  30 

Knox,  3  ;    Beloit,  2 At  Knox,  May  31 

Notre  Dame,  o;  Beloit,  1 At  South  Bend,  June  7 
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Baseball  Team  1905 

Thomas  Mills Captain 

Bradley   Tyrrell Manager 

Herbert  Johnson Catcher 

Orla   Morey Pitcher 

Roy  C.  Church First  Base 

Thomas  Mills Second  Base 

Leonard  H.   Wheeler Short  Stop 

George  W.  Perring Third  Base 

Sam  L.  Ransom Left  Field 

Harold  W.  Moorehouse     Center  Field 

Guy  Manley Right  Field 

Edward  R.   Burke Substitute 

Alfred  Lathrop Substitute 


Schedule 

Wisconsin,  4;  Beloit,  3 At  Beloit>  APril  2(5 

Northwestern,  3 ;  Beloit,  10 At  Beloit,  April  29 

Notre  Dame,  0;  Beloit,  2 At  Beloit,  May  2 

Purdue,  5 ;  Beloit,  14 At  Beloit>  May  9 

Knox,  0;  Beloit,  8 At  Beloit,  May  18 

Lake  Forest,  1 ;  Beloit,  16 At  Beloit,  May  20 

Wisconsin,  4;  Beloit,  3 At  Madison,  May  24 

Purdue,  o;  Beloit,  4 At  Lafayette,  May  27 

Wisconsin,  7;  Beloit,  10 At  Beloit,  May  30 

Chicago,  4;  Beloit,  3 At  Beloit,  June  1 
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1905  Baseball  Team 


Baftmg  Records 

Games     A.  B.  R.  H. 

Wheeler     .5             19  5  7 

Perring    10            40  11  13 

Ransom    10             41  5  13 

Morey,     10             40  13  12 

Church    10             42  7  12 

Mills    10             43  11  12 

Manley    10            37  5  9 

Johnson    10             33  12  5 

Burke    5             18  1  2 

Moorehouse    10            36  4  4 

Team  Total    ....  349  74  89 


\  B. 

S.  H. 

Av. 

8 

0 

.368 

25 

0 

.325 

22 

1 

.317 

18 

0 

.300 

18 

2 

.285 

19 

0 

.279 

12 

1 

.243 

6 

5 

.151 

2 

2 

.111 

5 

0 

.111 

35 

11 

.249 

Fielding  Records 

Games  P.  O.  A. 

Moorehouse     10              9  0 

Manley,    Rf.   P 10               7  6 

Johnson,  C 10  95  16 

Church,   lb 10    •  80  3 

Morey,  p.  rf 10  10  24 

Perring,    3b 10  12  14 

Mills,  2b 10  22  18 

Ransom,  If 10  10  0 

Burke,   ss 5  10  9 

Wheeler,    ss 5               4  4 

Team    Total 279  104 

[152] 


E. 

Total 

Av. 

0 

9 

1000 

0 

13 

1000 

3 

114 

.974 

4 

87 

.954 

2 

36 

.944 

2 

28 

.929 

8 

48 

.833 

2 

12 

.833 

4 

23 

.826 

4 

13 

.615 

30 

383 

.890 
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Football  Team  1905 

E.  Feed  Crank Cap  fain 

James   S.    Miller Manager 

Charles    Potter Center 

Charles   Ferris Right  Guard 

Edward    R.    Burke Left    Guard 

The  jdo:  e  Meyers Right  Tackle 

Ai  thur    Parmalee Left   Tackle 

Montrose  L.   Barnet Right  End 

Edward   Williams Left   End 

Thomas   Mills Quarter  Back 

Capt.  Crane Right  Half  Back 

Sam  L.   Ransom Left  Half  Back 

Charles  L.  Searcy Full  Back 

Isaac    Lewis Substitute 

Alfred   Lathrop Substitute 

Leslie    Bunker Substitute 


Schedule 

Rockford  High  School,  5  ;  Beloit,  17 At  Beloit,  Sept.  24 

Purdue  1 1  ;  Beloit,  o At  Lafayette,  Sept.  28 

Beloit  High  School,  o;  Beloit,  34 At  Beloit,  Oct.  1 

Platteville  Normal,  o ;  Beloit,  77 At  Beloit,  Oct.  8 

Northwestern,  34;   Beloit,  0 At   Evanston,   Oct.   15 

Naperville,  o;  Beloit,  22 At  Beloit,  Oct.  22 

Lawrence,  5  ;    Beloit,  5 At  Beloit,  Oct.  29 

Wisconsin,  36;   Beloit,  o At  Madison,  Nov.  5 

Knox,  16;  Beloit,  o At  Galesburg,  Nov.  19 
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1905  Football  Team 

Heth,   Wilson Left  End 

Burke,  Capt Left  Tackle 

Jones Left   Guard 

Potter,   Beck Center 

I  towARD Right    Guard 

Buck,  Roweli Right  Tackle 

Barnet,  Savage,  Gleghorn Right  End 

Ransom    Quarter 

Lathrop,  Horton Left  Half 

Charter,  Loos Eull  Back 

Johnson Right   Half 

Rife    Substitute 

Gleghorn    Substitute 

Bunker    Substitute 

Strong    Substitute 

Stevenson    Substitute 

NOTE— Positions  not  definitely  assigned  when  The  Codex  went  to 
press. 
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J.   W.  Page,  Instructor  in  Physical  Culture. 


T.  H.  Mills,  Baseball  Captaiu,  1005. 


W.  B.  Tyrrell,  Manager  of  Athletics. 


H 


O      D 


X 


* 


£1 


wr 


Track  X 


earn 


1904 


& 


% 


Walter    Ferris    Captain 

John  Wilder Manager 

Stevens,    Swezey,    Heidenreich Dashes 

Hart,  Webster,  Ferris,  Meiklejohn Runs 

Plumb,  Miller,  Lewis Hurdles 

Lewis,  Plumb High  Jump 

Hart,  Miller Broad  Jump 

Crane,    Slater Weights 
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LAKE    TOREST   MEET, 


Lake  Forest-Beloit  Track  Meet,  May  28,  1904 

IOO- Yard    DASH      Hush.    Lake    Forest,    first;    Schroyer,    Lake    Forest,    second;    Stevens,    Beloit,    third.      Time. 

to    2-5    seconds. 
BROAD    Jump    Hart,    Beloit,    first;    Bethard,    Lake    Forest,    second;    Miller,    Beloit,    third.      Distance,    21    feet, 

3    1-4    inches. 
M111:    Run — Webster,    Beloit,    first;    Ferris,    Beloit,    second;     Strong,     Beloit,     third.       Time,     4     minutes,     55 

1-4    seconds. 
120- Yard     Hurdles — Plumb,     Beloit,     first;     Munger,   Lake    Forest,    second;    Yeomans,    Lake     Forest,    third. 

Time,    17    1-2    seconds. 
Discus     Throw — Crane,     Beloit,     first;     Stark,     Lake   Forest,    second;     Hart,     Beloit,     third.       Distance,     95 

feet,    8    inches. 
220-Yard    Dash — Bush,    Lake    Forest,    first;    Hart,    Beloit,     second;     Schroyer,     Lake     Forest,     third.       Time, 

24    2-5    seconds. 
Running   High    Jump — Munger,    Lake    Forest  and   Lewis,     Beloit,     tied     for     first;     Plumb,     Beloit,     third. 

Height,    4  "  feet,    11    inches. 
SSo-Yard     Run — Hart,     Beloit,    first;     Webster,     Beloit  second;     Ferris,     Beloit,     third.        Time,     2     minutes, 

9    seconds. 
Shot     Put — Slater,    Beloit,    first;    Yeomans,    Lake    Forest,    second;    McCraer,    Lake    Forest,    third.      Distance, 

33  feet,    1 1    inches. 

440- Yard    Dash — Stevens,    Beloit,    first;    Schroyer,    Lake    Forest,    second;    Swezey,    Beloit,    third.      Time,    54 

seconds. 
Hammer    Throw — Hilscher,    Beloit,    first;    Beloit,    second;    Stark,    Lake   "Forest,    third.      Distance,    76    feet, 

2     inches. 
Two-Mile     Run — Meiklejohn,     Beloit,     first;     Strong,   Beloit,     second;     Webster,     Beloit,     third.       Time,     11 

minutes,    24   seconds. 
220- Yard    Hurdles — Miller,    Beloit,    first;    Munger,    Lake    Forest,    second;    Lewis,    Beloit,    third.      Time,    30 

seconds. 

Points  Scored 

Beloit,     73 

Lake     Forest,     44 

Lake  Forest-Beloit  Track  Meet,  May  20,  1905 

High     Hurdles — Scott,     Lake     Forest,     first;     Plumb,  Beloit,    second;    Hart,    Beloit,    third.      Time,     16     1-5 

seconds. 
Broad  Jump — Hart,    Beloit,   first;    Ransom,    Beloit,    second;    Zimmerman,    Lake    Forest,    third.    Distance,     20 

feet,    10    inches. 
One-Mile     Run — Webster,     Beloit,    first;     Richardson,   Beloit,    second;    Dawson,    Lake    Forest,    third.      Time, 

5    minutes,    3    2-5    seconds. 
1 00- Yard    Dash — Scott,    Lake    Forest,    first;    Bush,    Lake    Forest,   second;    Webster,    Beloit,    third.      Time,    10 

1-5    seconds. 
Shot    Put — Beltzner,    Lake    Forest,    first;    Barnet,    Beloit,    second;     Bloom,    Lake    Forest,    third.       Distance, 

34  feet,    4    inches. 

High    Jump — W'orf,     Beloit,    first;    Zimmerman,    Lake   Forest,    second;    Scott,    Lake    Forest,    third.      Height, 

5    feet,    4    1-2    inches. 
220-Yard    Dash — Bush,    Lake    Forest,    first;    Scott,    Lake    Forest,    second;     Robinson,     Beloit,    third.       Time, 

23    2-5    seconds. 
Pole    Vault — Zimmerman,   Lake    Forest,    first;    Bloom,   Lake    Forest,   second;    Plumb,    Beloit,    third.      Height. 

8    feet. 
880- Yard     Dash — Clark,     Beloit,     first;     Llart,     Beloit,   second;    Webster,    Beloit,    third.      Time,    2    minutes,    8 

seconds. 
220- Yard    Hurdles — Scott,    Lake    Forest,    first;    Hart,    Beloit,     second;     Plumb,     Beloit,     third.       Time,     28 

seconds. 
Hammer    Throw — Hilscher,    Beloit,    first;    Bloom,    Lake     Forest,     second;     Beltzner,     Lake      Forest,     third. 

Distance,    103    feet,    6    inches. 
440-Yard    Run — Robinson,    Beloit,    first;    Worf,    Beloit,  second;     Bush,    Lake    Forest,    third.      Time,    54    sec- 
onds. 
Two-Mile    Run — Meiklejohn,    Beloit,    first;    Christopherson,     Beloit,      second;       Whitehead,       Beloit,      third. 

Time,    10    minutes,    50    seconds. 
Discus   Throw — Ferris,    Beloit,   first;    Ransom,   Beloit,   second;    Hart,    Beloit,    third.      Distance,    95    feet. 

Points   Scored 

Lake     Forest,     51 

Beloit,    75 
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1905  Track  Team 

Edward    Hart Captain 

Wendell  P.  Webster,  Wilbur  Holcomb ioo-yard  Dash 

Rob't.  P.  Robinson  and  Holcomb 220-yard  Dash 

Robinson  and  Chas.  Worf 440-yard  Run 

Hart,  Moulton  G.  Clark  and  Webster 880-yard  Run 

Webster  and  Arthur  H.  Richardson i-mile  Run 

Lewis  A.  Meiklejohn      ^ 

Edward  Christopherson  V 2-mile  Run 

Philip  B.  Whitehead      J 

Howard  Plumb  and  Hart High  Hurdles 

Plumb  and  Hart Low  Hurdles 

Hart  and  Sam  L.  Ransom Broad  Jump 

Charles  Bacon  and  Worf High  Jump 

Montrose  L.  Barnet  and  Ransom Shot  Put 

Ralph  Hilscher Hammer  Throw 

Sam  L.  Ransom Discus  Throw 

Bacon  and  Plumb Pole  Vault 
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Carroll-Beloit  Track  Meet  at  Waukesha 
May  13,  1905 

100- Yard    Dash — Davis,    Carroll,    first;    Webster,    Beloit,    second;    Holcomb,    Beloit,    third. 

Time,  io  2-5  seconds. 
220- Yard    Dash — Davis,    Carroll,    first;    Robinson,    Beloit,    second;    Holcomb,    Beloit,    third. 

Time,  25  4-5   seconds. 
440- Yard  Run — YVorf,  Beloit,  first;  Davis,  Carroll,  second;  Cook,  Carroll,  third.     Time,  55 

4-5  seconds. 
88o-Yard    Run — Clark,    Beloit,    first ;    Webster,    Beloit,    second ;    Hart,    Beloit,    third.     Time, 

2  minutes,    12  seconds. 
One  Mile  Run — Webster,   Beloit,  first;   Carroll,  second;   Meiklejohn,   Beloit,  third.     Time. 

4  miutes,  55  seconds. 
120- Yard  High  Hurdles — James,  Carroll,  first;  Hart,  Beloit,  second;   Plumb,  Beloit.  third. 

Time,  17  seconds. 
High  Jump — Bacon  and  Worf.  Beloit,  tied  for  first;   Ransom,   Beloit,  and   Carroll,  tied  for 

second.     Height,  5  feet,  4  inches. 
Pole    Vault — James,    Carroll,    first ;    Carroll,    second ;    Erickson,    Carroll,    third.     Height,    9 

feet. 
Broad  Jump — James,   Carroll,  first;   Hart,   Beloit,  second;   Ransom,   Beloit,  third.     Distance, 

20  feet. 
Discus    Throw — Ransom,    Beloit,   first;    Bunker,    Beloit,    second;    Hart,    Beloit,   third.     Dis- 
tance, 96  feet,  6  inches. 
Hammer    Throw — Hilscher,    Beloit,    first;    Znade,    Carroll,    second;    Bunker,    Beloit,    third. 

Distance,   104  feet.  , 

Shot   Put — Znade,  Carroll,  first;   Ransom,  Beloit,  and   Carroll   tied   for   second.     Distance, 

38  feet. 

Total   Points 

Carroll,    45^ 

Beloit,    62^ 


College  Records  m  Track  Athletics 

v         t-i  S  E.  S.  Merrill,  '02,  Chicago,  {    n  , 

ioo-Yard   Dash-  j  WaUer  ^  A/Beloit;  '{10  seconds. 

.'20-Yard  Dash — E.  S.  Merrill,  '02,  22  seconds,  Beloit. 

440-Yard  Dash — E.  S.  Merrill,  '02,  49  4-5  seconds,  Chicago. 

Half   Mile — E.   C.  Hart,  '02,  2  minutes,  2  2-5   seconds. 

One  Mile  Run — F.  B.  McCuskey,  '98,  4  minutes,  39  1-5  seconds,  Beloit. 

Two  Mile  Run — E.  C.  Hart,  '06,  10  minutes,  34  seconds,  Appleton. 

1 20- Yard  Hurdles — L.  C.  Porter,  '01,  16  1-5  seconds,  Chicago. 

220-Hurdles — E.  S.  Merrill,  '02,  25  2-5  seconds,  Beloit. 

Running  High  Jump — C.  M.  Bacon,  A,  5  feet,  11 54  inches,  Beloit. 

Running  Broad  Jump — Walter  Knox,  A,  22  feet,  2  inches,  Beloit. 

Pole  Vault — Walter  Knox,  A,  10  feet,  10  inches,  Chicago. 

Shot  Put — Walter  Knox,  A,  41  feet,  3  inches,  Beloit. 

Hammer  Throw — E.  S.  Merrill,  '02,  128  feet,  3  inches,  Beloit. 

Discus  Throw — Walter  Knox,  A,  102  feet,  10  inches,  Appleton. 
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Basket  Ball  Team 
1904-1905 

Walter  Strong,  Captain Left  Forward 

Robert  Banks Right  Forward 

Donald    Wilson Center 

Sam  Ransom Left  Guard 

Richard  Moore Right  Guard 

James  Sleeper Substitute 


Schedule 

Beloit  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  12 ;  Beloit,  52 December  13  at  Beloit 

Wisconsin,  82 ;  Beloit,  10 January  7  at  Madison 

Rockford  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  22;  Beloit,  50 January  21  at  Beloit 

Milton,  18 ;  Beloit,  48 Januarry  25  at  Beloit 

Armour,  18 ;  Beloit,  25 January  27  at  Chicago 

Chicago,  46;  Beloit,  16 January  28  at  Chicago 

Milton,  31 ;  Beloit,  34 , February  9  at  Milton 

Freeport  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  28;  Beloit,  43 February  10  at  Freeport 

Belvidere  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  18;  Beloit,  36 February  11  at  Beloit 

Rockford  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  22 ;  Beloit,  55 February  18  at  Beloit 

Carroll,  45 ;  Beloit,  31 March  3  at  Beloit 

Janesville  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  23 ;  Beloit,  31 March  4  at  Beloit 

Northwestern,  37;  Beloit,  31 March  8  at  Beloit 
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Program   of   Exercises 

at  the  opening  of  the 

Elisha  D.  Smith  Gymnasium 

Tuesday  Morning,  June  21,  1904 


MUSIC 

Address  Commemorative  of  Mr.  Elisha  Smith 

MUSIC 

Brief  Address  : 

In  behalf  of  the  Graduating  Class 
In  behalf  of  the  Student  body 
In  behalf  of  the  Alumni      .... 
In  behalf  of  the  Faculty     .      . 


The  President 


Mr.  Maurer,  '04 

Mr.  Ferris,  '05 

.  Mr.  Chi  ids,  '^9 

Prof.  IVadace 


prayer 

HYMN 
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O.  G.  Morey,  Baseball  Captain  1906 


E.  R.  BURKE,  Football  Captain  1905 


W.  P.  Webster,  Track  Captain  1906  B.   F.  Crane,  Football  Captain  ^904 
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Football 


M.  L.  Barnett 
C.  H.  Ferris 
Arthur  Parmelee 
Charles  Potter 
E.  R.  Burke 
Theodore  Meyers 


Edward  Williams 
C.  L.  Searcy 
T.  E.  Mills 
A.  W.  Lathrop 
Sammy  Ransom 
E.  F.  Crane 


Isaac  Lewis 


Base  tall 


T.  E.  Mills 
Herbert  Johnson 
George  Perring 
L.  H.  Wheeler 
E.  R.  Burke 


O.  G.  Morey 
R.  C.  Church 
Sammy  Ransom 
H.  W.  Morehouse 
Guy  Manley 


Track 


W.  P.  Webster 
C.  H.  Worf 
R.  P.  Robinson 
Mouton  Clark 


E.  C.  Hart 

L.  A.  Meiklejohn 

Sammy  Ransom 
Ralph  Hilscher 


L171] 


HE  CODEX 


Inter-Class  Track  Meet 

Keep  Field,   May   8,    1905 

ioo-Vakd    Dash— Heidenreich,   'o6,   and   Holcomb,   '08,   tied   for   first;    Tawncy,   '08,   second. 

Time.   I  1    seconds. 
Broad   Jump — Hart,    'oO,    first;    Wilson,    '08,    second;    Ransom,    A.,    third.     Distance,    20    feet. 

41  _.   inches. 
One-Mile  Run — Webster,   '06,  first;   Worf,  '08,   second;   Johnson,   A.,  third.     Time,  4  min- 
utes. 59  2-5  seconds. 
Shot   Put — Bunker,    06,  first;   Ferris,  '05,  second;   Marks,   '08,  third.     Distance,  31    feet,   11 

inches. 
High   Jump — Bacon,  A.,  first;  Worf,  '08,  second;  Beck,  A.,  third.     Height,  5  feet,  6  inches. 
220- Yard    Dash — Robinson,   '05,  first;    Maurer,   A.,   second;   Holcomb,   '08,   third.     Time,   24 

seconds. 
Discus  Throw — Ransom.  A.,  first;  Ferris,  '05,  second;  Barnet,   06,  third.     Distance,  98  feet, 

2  inches. 
88o-Yard  Run — Hart,  '06,  first ;  Clark,  '07,  second ;  Greene,  '08,  third.     Time,  2  minutes,  2 

2-5  seconds. 
220-Yard  Low  Hurdles — Plumb,  '07,  first;  Johnson,  A.,  second;  Malone,  A.,  third.     Time, 

29  seconds. 
Hammer   Throw — Hilscher,   '08,  first;    Bunker,   '06,   second;    Beck,   A.,  third.     Distance,  83 

feet,  6  inches. 
440-Yard  Run — Worf  and  Robinson  tied  for  first;   Richardson,   second.     Time,  54  seconds. 
Two-Mile  Run — Meiklejohn,  '07,  first;  Webster,  '06,  second;  Whitehead,  '06,  third.     Time, 

11   minutes,  8  2-5  seconds. 
120- Yard  High  Hurdles — Plumb,  '07,  first;  Buckeridge,  '06,  second;  Moore,  A.,  third.     Time, 

17  seconds. 
Pole  Vault — Bacon,  A.,  first;  Howard,  A.,  second;  Hilscher,  '08,  third.     Height,  9  feet. 
One  Mile  Relay — Freshmen,  first ;  Juniors,  second ;  Academy,  third.     Time,  3  minutes,  50 

seconds.     Winning  team,  Wilson,  Green,  Richardson  and  Worf. 

Points   Scored 

Juniors  38 

Freshmen    ..33 

Academy  31 

Sophomores    18 

Seniors  15 

Inter-Class  Indoor  Track  Meet 

Smith  Gyynasium,  Feb.   25,  1905 

30-Yard  Dash — Banks,  A,  first ;  Plumb,  '07,  second ;  Strong,  '05,  third.  Time,  3  3-5  seconds. 
440- Yard  Run — Robinson,  '05,  first;  Worf,  '08,  second;  Moore,  A,  third.  Time,  60  seconds. 
880- Yard  Run — Hart,    06,  first;  Clark,  '07,  second;  Ransom,  A,  third.     Time,  2  minutes,  14 

seconds. 
One-Mile  Run — Webster,   '06,   first;    Strong,   '05,   second;    Richardson,   '08,   third.     Time,   5 

minutes,   15  3-5  seconds. 
Shot  Put — Barnett,    06,  first;   Bunker,  '06,  second;  Ransom,  A,  third.     Distance,  35  feet,  6 

inches. 
High  Hurdles — Banks.  A,  first;  Plumb,  '07,  second;  Barnett,  '06,  third.     Time,  4  seconds. 
High    Jump — Worf,    '08,   and    Beck.    A.,   tied    for   first;    Ransom,   A.,   third.     Height,   5    feet, 

r    inch. 
Two-Mile  Run — Hart,   '06,  first;   Christofferson,   '06,  second;   Strong,  '05,  third.     Time,   11 

minutes,  28  2-5  seconds. 

Points   Scored 

Juniors,    30 

Academy,    19 

Freshmen,     13 

Seniors,   10 

Sophomores,    9 


[172] 


[173] 


HE  COD 


X he   Expected  that   Happened 
Unexpectedly 

ACT   I. 

Room  No.  34,  Emerson  Hall.     Congregation  of  girls.     Usual 
confidence  game  in  progress. 

Polly. — Say,  girls,  did  yon  hear  what  Mr.  P —  n —  said  in  Reading  Class 
to-day  ? 

Meg. — What?  Oh,  about  his  evening  at  home?  Say,  wasn't  that  the  best?  Ted 
said  she  was  going  to  call  next  Wednesday  and  propose ! 

Polly. — He  wants  us  to  come  to  him  and  discuss  anything  great  or  small,  vital 
or  otherwise,  pertaining  to  business  or  pleasure,  life  or  death.  I  can  see 
myself  asking  him  about  what  I  shall  wear  to  the  reception ! 

Meg. — Girls,  I've  had  an  inspiration !  Come  on,  let's  the  whole  bunch  of  us 
swoop  down  on  him  next  Wednesday  evening  and  enjoy  a  social  hour. 

Polly. — Oh,  I'm  yours  for  it !  He'll  think  a  whole  pink  tea  had  adjourned  to  his 
parlor. 

Meg. — All  right  then.  That's  a  go.  Now,  girls,  don't  any  of  you  show  the 
white  feather.  Till  then,  adieu !  Glad  Sally  didn't  hear  me  pronounce  that 
last  word — I'm  scheduled  to  appear  at  gym,  in  about  five  minutes.  So  I 
vanish ! 

Polly. — Well,  girls,  please  don't  hurry,  but  I  know  you  must  go,  for  I  have  to 
get  at  my  history.     Don't  forget  next  Wednesday  evening.     Good-bye. 

(Girls  leave  the  room.) 

Curtain. 


ACT    II. 

Mr.  P —  n — ,  having  passed  a  critical  examination  of  himself  by 

himself  and  for  himself,  is  anxiously  watching  the  clock — 

five  minutes  to  eight.     The  door  bell  rings. 

Mrs.  C — se  (downstairs  at  the  door). — Oh  (with  a  gasp),  good  evening.     Yes, 
right  upstairs.    You  will  find  him  in  his  room. 

(Footsteps  on  the  stair.) 
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Mr.  P — n —  (as  his  guests  enter). — Ah,  Miss  Smith,  Miss  Marlowe,  such  a 
pleasure;  Miss  Browne,  Miss  Shadder,  Miss  Moor,  good  evening;  Miss 
Elder,  Ah — um — um  (looking  over  the  heads  of  the  oncoming  multitude). 
Do  come  in — Take  seats,  ladies!  (Feels  for  his  handkerchief — it  is  gone — 
he  must  face  his  embarrassment  empty  handed.)  Such  bright,  cheerful, 
crowded  weather.  So  many  clouds  out  all  on  one  night.  (In  desperation.) 
Expressive  reading  is  certainly  of  value.     Leads  to  appreciation  of  style — " 

Polly. — That  reminds  me,  Professor.  1  want  to  consult  you  about  my  winter 
coat.  Now  shall  I  have  a  fitted,  half  fitted,  empire,  box,  three  quarter,  full 
length,  eton,  blue,  green,  gray  or  violet  coat?  You  see  I  could  wear  red  or 
green  or  gray  with  blue,  but  the  green  would  have  to  be  a  full  suit.  Don't 
you  think  violet  would  be  rather  too  striking  ? 

Meg. — Oh,  professor,  I'm  so  perplexed — you  see  our  dean  says  we  have  to  have 
chaperons  whenever  we  go  out  with  a  young  man  and  I  like  Jack  aw  full  y 
well,  and  three  in  a  buggy  would  make  things  so  crowded,  and  of  course  she 
would  sit  in  the  middle.  And  who  wants  to  talk  politics  when  Jack  comes 
to  call  ?    Now,  what  would  you  do  about  it,  professor  ? 

May. — Oh,  girls,  I  don't  see  how  you  can  take  up  time  talking  about  such  triv- 
ialities.   If  you  only  knew  what  I  have  to  worry  me ! 

Girls  (in  chorus). — Oh,  tell  us,  please;  we'll  keep  it  a  secret. 

May. — Well,  I  think  I'll  have  to  confess,  for  I  want  you  to  tell  me,  professor, 
out  of  the  depths  of  your  superior  wisdom,  what  you  would  do  in  a  case 
like  this ;  You  see,  there  is  Dick,  you  know  him,  don't  you  ?  Well,  he's  that 
swell  chap  with  the  black  hair  and  soulful  gray  eyes  who  sings  so  gorgeously. 
He's  fearfully  impressive  and  can  say  the  sweetest  things.  And  then  there's 
Ben.  Of  course,  Ben  is  only  a  jolly  kid  and  ought  not  to  count.  But  he's 
awfully  dandy.  When  he's  around  you  can  act  just  as  natural  as  you  please, 
and  if  you  feel  cross,  why,  you  can  be  sassy  if  you  want  to.  The  trouble  is 
he's  always  calling  me  down.  I  know  he's  right,  but  I  don't  care.  Dick  is 
heaps  more  agreeable. 

(Professor  dashes  into  the  next  room,  locks  the  door, 
head  presently  appears  over  the  transom.) 

Prof.  P —  n —  (from  this  point  of  vantage). — Young  ladies,  I  would  get  a  soul- 
ful coat  with  gray  eyes  and  take  a  chaperon  along.  Stick  by  Ben — and — I 
have  a  previous  engagement. 

(Disappears.) 

Curtain. 
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Night 


Homeward  the  labored  woodman  makes  bis  way, 

The  bird's  last  woodnotes  echo  from  afar. 
Across  the  snow  shooting  his  level  ray, 

Doth  sink  in  crimson  splendor  the  day-star. 
Casting  long  shadows  doth  advance  the  night ; 

Deft  angel  hands  hang  out  the  lamps  of  heaven ; 
The  silver  moon  beams  o'er  the  snowy  white, 

While  sweet  repose  to  man  and  beast  is  given. 

C.  B.  '06. 


The   Shaggy   Brow 

The  shaggy  brows,  the  pleasant  face. 

Each  movement  full  of  pleasing  grace, 

A  kindly  greeting,  and  a  smile 

That  makes  the  morning's  work  worth  while 

May  blessings  great  thy  work  requite! 

Our  fervent  wish — Professor  Wright. 


K.  '07. 
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A   Lost    Inheritance 
I. 

ATE  one  afternoon  Father  Thiebault  slowly  and  thoughtfully 
pushed  his  canoe  through  the  weedy  outlet  cf  Lake  Kosh- 
konong  into  the  Rock  River.  He  had  made  his  way  south- 
ward from  the  mission  at  Green  Bay  and  had  wandered 
along  the  Fox  River  valley  looking  for  a  suitable  place 
among  the  Indians  where  he  might  preach  the  gospel  of 
peace.  At  Portage  he  had  fallen  in  with  Father  LeBret,who  had  told  him  that 
the  tribe  of  the  Pottawatomies  in  the  southern  part  of  the  Great  Territory  were 
friendly  to  the  white  traders  and  that  there  perhaps  he  might  find  a  place  suita- 
ble for  a  mission.  Father  Thiebault  had  also  learned  that  but  a  few  miles 
south  was  another  and  more  powerful  tribe — the  Winnebagoes.  He  wondered 
if  the  influence  of  a  mission  here  might  not  be  more  wide-spread  than  in  the 
smaller  and  less  influential  tribe  of  the  Pottawatomies.  But  Gray  Wolf,  chief 
of  the  Winnebagoes,  was  said  to  be  very  unfriendly  to  the  white  man.  Rideau, 
the  half-breed  trader  who  had  gone  southward  from  Lay-e-hee-dah,  the  Potta- 
watomie village  at  the  mouth  of  the  Yahara,  had  never  been  heard  from,  but 
Gray  Wolf  shortly  after  had  smoked  the  pipe  of  peace  with  White  Crow,  the 
Pottawatomie  chief,  wrapped  in  a  blanket  which  Rireau  had  offered  in  ex- 
change for  the  skins  of  the  beaver.  Yet  Father  Thiebault  felt  that  there  was 
need  of  his  presence  among  these  tribes.  As  his  canoe  passed  down  the 
stream,  he  caught  glimpses  of  open  prairie  rolling  away  on  either  side,  wave 
on  wave  to  the  horizon,  its  billowy  lines  broken  here  and  there  by  stately  for- 
ests. On  either  side  of  the  river  were  bluffs  covered  with  woodland  or  luxur- 
ious tangle  vegetable  growth.  "The  white  man  will  soon  be  coming  to  establish 
for  himself  a  home  in  these  lands,"  he  mused,  "and  then  there  will  be  war  and 
bloodshed  between  him  and  his  red  brother.  It  would  be  well  for  some  one  to 
come  to  dwell  among  the  Pottawatomies  and  the  Winnebagoes  and  teach  them 
the  ways  of  peace  and  brotherly  love  ere  the  white  man  comes.  If  one  deals 
honestly  and  dwells  uprightly  among  them,  they  need  not  feel  distrust  or  ani- 
mosity toward  the  pioneers  that  may  settle  on  their  land.  I  will  be  the  one  who 
will  open  the  way  for  them."  And  looking  forward  to  his  life  among  his 
chosen  people,  Father  Thiebault  paddled  the  faster.  He  had  been  traveling 
for  many  days  and  was  weary  of  his  journey. 

The  sun  slowly  sank  in  a  golden  glow,  throwing  soft  radiant  lights  across 
the  surface  of  the  water,  quivering  in  its  sheen  of  crimson  and  purple  and  gold, 
except  that  here  and  there  a  dark  shadow  fell  athwart  its  gleaming  surface. 
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Gradually  the  colors  faded  away  leaving  in  their  stead  only  the  grayish  dark 
depth  of  the  encircling  waters.  The  stars  came  out  clearly  above,  but  the  even- 
ing mist  slowly  crept  to  the  waters  edge.  Father  Thiebault  felt  its  chill  and 
began  casting  about  for  a  place  to  camp  for  the  night.  Suddenly  he  caught 
sight  of  a  light  gleaming  through  the  mist.  As  he  watched  it  flicker  and  fall 
he  thought,  "  It  is  an  Indian  camp  fire!  And  that — that  must  be  the  mouth  of 
the  Yahara.  I  have  come  farther  than  I  thought,  pondering  here  in  the  dark- 
ness. Providence,  it  seems,  has  solved  my  problem  for  me.  ]  must  win  the 
Winnebagoes  if  I  can,  but  henceforth  my  lot  shall  be  case  at  Tay-e-hee-dah, 
the  village  of  the  Pottawatomies." 

II. 

One  afternoon,  the  autumn  after  Father  Thiebault  had  come  to  dwell  at 
Tay-e-hee-dah,  his  neighbors,  the  Winnebagoes, had  assembled  with  their  chief, 
Gray  Wolf,  at  the  sacred  burial  place  of  their  fathers.  This  spot  was  a  little 
above  the  Winnebago  village,  overlooking  the  river.  Scattered  about  on  the 
bluff  that  rose  from  the  river  were  many  mounds,  sacred  to  the  memory  of 
their  forefathers.  To  the  left  was  a  large  circle  of  ground  from  which  the 
turf  was  worn  away,  leaving  only  the  bare,  hard  trodden  earth.  Upon  this 
spot  for  many  generations,  at  their  festal  times,  the  Winnebagoes  had  played 
their  games  of  ball  and  quoits ;  had  displayed  their  fleetness  of  foot  or  bodily 
strength;  here  they  had  kindled  their  fires  of  victory  and  had  leaped  and 
whirled  in  their  mad  war-dance,  shouting  aloud  their  glorious  deeds  to  the 
spirits  of  their  dead  sachems  which  abode  there.  At  the  right,  at  the  top  of 
a  rise  of  ground,  was  a  mound,  shaped  in  the  form  of  the  sacred  totem  of  their 
tribe,  the  turtle.  It  was  here  that  Gray  Wolf  had  called  his  people  together 
for  counsel.  They  sat  in  a  solemn  circle,  silently  smoking  their  pipes,  Gray 
Wolf  occupying  the  place  of  honor  nearest  the  sacred  image.  After  a  time 
Gray  Wolf  solemnly  rose;  his  well-shaped  head  capped  with  eagles'  feathers, 
his  little  powerful  figure,  draped  in  the  scarlet  blanket,  standing  out  distinctly 
against  the  dull  autumnal  greens  and  reds  of  the  surrounding  oaks. 

"  My  people,"  he  began,  "  I  have  called  you  together  not  only  to  do  honor 
to  the  Spirit  of  the  Great  Turtle,  but  that  we  may  also  consider  our  neighbors, 
the  Pottawatomies.  For  many  long  moons  our  tribe  has  quarreled  and  wran- 
gled with  its  neighbors  for  the  supremacy  of  the  land  of  the  turtle.  There  is 
not  room  for  us  both  to  hunt  in  the  same  forest,  to  fish  in  the  same  river,  and 
dwell  together  upon  the  same  inheritance.  In  war  and  bloodshed  many  of  our 
brave  sachems  have  been  killed  by  the  tribe  at  the  mouth  of  the  Yahara.  Now 
they  have  let  the  white  man  come  among  them.  Silver  Crow  calls  him 
"  brother,"  and  his  people  call  him  Great  Heart.  He  has  set  up  his  lodge 
among  them.     He  sends  away  their  medicine  man;    he  gives  them  herbs 
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which  they  know  not ;  he  takes  away  their  spirit  and  they  become  weak  like 
squaws.  But  upon  us  he  has  cast  his  evil  eye;  he  has  caused  the  river  to  lower 
in  its  banks,  and  from  it  he  has  made  to  rise  up  the  pestilential  vapors  which 
give  us  the  fever;  he  has  caused  the  blight  to  come  upon  the  corn,  so  that  we 
have  not  enough  to  keep  us  when  the  snows  come.  But  more  than  all,  he  has 
killed  the  creature  sacred  to  the  Winnebagoes,  even  the  turtle,  and  has  offered 
it  to  Silver  Crow  to  eat  of  it.  We  have  demanded  that  Silver  Crow  send 
away  the  white  man,  but  he  has  lied  to  us  concerning  him  and  laughed  to 
scorn  the  anger  of  the  Winnebagoes.  Now,  my  braves,  let  us  endure  it  no 
longer.  Let  us  destroy  the  white  man  who  has  brought  these  evils  upon  us 
and  expel  the  Pottawatomies  forever  from  the  land  which  is  ours !" 

With  a  sweep  of  his  arm,  Gray  Wolf  concluded.  His  face  resumed  its 
stolid  expression  as  he  took  his  place  in  the  circle.  The  faces  around  him  ex- 
pressed no  emotion,  but  presently  Taya,  the  oldest  man  of  the  tribe,  arose  and 
said  gravely :  "  What  our  chief  says  is  good.  The  spirit  of  the  Great  Turtle/' 
pointing  to  the  mound,  "  will  give  us  the  victory  in  revenge  for  its  desecra- 
tion. We  must  indeed  have  more  corn  for  the  winter.  Already  the  after-sum- 
mer is  almost  past.  The  cobwebs  no  longer  flit  like  fireflies  through  the  sun- 
shine, and  the  wind  grows  chill  at  night.  Then  let  us  hasten  and  before  four 
suns  have  passed,  let  us  fall  upon  our  enemies,  take  away  their  horses  and  corn, 
and  show  to  the  white  man  the  power  of  the  Spirit  of  the  Turtle,  totem  ot  the 
Winnebagoes  \" 

III. 

Father  Thiebault  was  lying  wounded  in  the  lodge  of  Gray  Wolf,  with  his 
feet  bound  together.  He  scarcely  realized  where  he  was,  so  confusing  had 
been  the  events  of  the  last  few  hours.  In  the  quiet  of  the  lodge  he  tried  to 
recall  the  happenings  of  the  day,  and  his  mind  especially  dwelt  upon  the  letter 
he  had  been  writing  to  Father  LeBret  but  a  few  hours  before.  The  concluding 
lines  especially  were  in  his  mind :  "  Thanks  to  your  directions,  dear  brother 
of  the  faith,  I  found  my  way  to  this  tribe,  where  I  have  lived  so  happily  these 
last  few  months.  I  have  tried  to  sow  good  seed  patiently  and  well  as  the 
spring  days  have  glided  into  summer,  and  summer  has  ripened  into  autumn. 
I,  too,  together  with  my  sons  of  the  wilderness,  soon  hope  to  reap  the  fruits  of 
my  toil.  Already  the  spirit  of  love  and  brotherly  kindness  has  sprung  up  in 
their  hearts,  and  in  loving  recognition  they  call  me  '  Brother  '  and  '  Great 
Heart.'  Among  the  Pottawatomies  the  outlook  is  promising,  but  my  heart 
goes  out  also  in  large  measure  to  the  Winnebagoes  farther  south.  I  had  hoped 
to  reach  them  through  our  little  mission  at  Tay-e-hee-dah,  but  the  Great  Spirit 
has  not  willed  it  so,  for  they  still  remain  distant  and  haughty.  Silver  Crow's 
messengers  have  brought  him  tidings  of  war-like  preparations,  but  I  appre- 
hend  " 
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At  this  point  Father  Thiebault  had  been  interrupted  by  a  commotion  in 
the  camp,  lie  found  the  village  thrown  into  confussion  by  the  news  that  the 
Winnebagoes  were  advancing  upon  them.  The  Pottawatomies  had  hastened 
to  prepare  their  weapons  and  adorn  themselves  with  war-paint.  He  had  come 
upon  Silver  Crow  applying  to  his  face  great  streaks  of  yellow  ochre.  "  Is  this 
the  way  the  children  of  Silver  Crow  dwell  in  peace  with  their  neighbors?"  he 
asked.  "  Brother,"  responded  the  chief,  "  Gray  Wolf  is  angry  at  me  and  my 
people  and  we  must  defend  ourselves  against  him.  Is  it  not  so?"  And  Father 
Thiebault  had  been  forced  to  say  yes  and  walk  sadly  away.  He  could  scarcely 
remember  what  happened  then.  He  knew  the  warriors  had  left  the  camp  to 
meet  the  enemy  and  he  had  gone  with  them. 

There  had  come  the  rush  and  turmoil  of  the  battle,  the  whiz  of  arrows,  the 
savage  shouts  and  war-cries,  the  sight  of  malignant  faces  and  cruel  deeds. 
Suddenly  darkness  had  come,  and  when  it  had  become  light  again  he  found 
himself  in  Gray  Wolf's  lodge,  wounded  and  bound.  He  was  weak  from  loss 
of  blood  and  his  wound  pained  him  greatly.  His  strength  failed  him  when  he 
attempted  to  rise  and  he  fell  back,  faint  and  dizzy.  He  could  hear  the  crack- 
ling of  a  fire  outside,  and  the  sound  of  hurrying  to  and  fro,  of  shouts  and  of 
the  beating  of  tom-toms.  "Ah,"  he  thought,  "  the  fires  of  victory  and  the  war 
dance  over  the  death  of  my  poor  children  of  the  wilderness." 

The  flap  of  the  tent  opened  and  a  tall  figure  stooped  to  enter.  He  saw  that 
it  was  Gray  Wolf  and  he  heard  in  mocking  tones :  "  Ah,  Great  Heart  of  the 
Pottawatomies,  so  this  is  the  way  you  enter  the  lodge  of  the  Winnebago  chief." 
Coming  nearer  his  prisoner,  he  continued,  "  What  can  the  spell  of  the  Evil  Eye 
and  the  poisonous  herbs  avail  you  now?  It  is  Gray  Wolf  who  has  you  in  his 
power,  and  it  is  the  Spirit  of  the  Great  Turtle  who  has  revenged  himself  on 
the  enemies  of  his  tribe!"  Father  Thiebault  replied  mildly,  "  There  is  but  one 
Great  Spirit,  and  that  spirit  is  not  thirsty  for  revenge!"  And  he  held  out  his 
crucifix  as  he  spoke.  Gray  Wolf  laughed  scornfully.  "  Yes,  it  is  you,  the 
white  man,  that  wish  us  to  believe  in  the  Great  Spirit,  so  that  they  may  the 
more  easily  take  our  lands.  But  they  never  shall.  The  Spirit  of  the  Great 
Turtle  has  this  day  prevailed,  as  shall  the  red  man  over  those  who  come  to 
drive  him  away  from  his  inheritance!" 

These  last  words  stung  the  little  priest.  Raising  himself  he  said,  with 
vehemence,  "My  brother,  I  have  not  come  among  you  to  destroy  your  worship 
and  take  away  your  lands,  but  to  give  you  a  new  and  better  spirit  and  a  sense 
of  brotherly  love.  The  Spirit  of  the  Great  Turtle  may  seem  to  have  overcome 
this  day,  but  mark  you  this,  Gray  Wolf,  unless  you  accept  the  presence  of 
the  white  man  in  friendliness  and  brotherhood  and  accept  his  Great  Spirit  as 
your  guide,  in  fifty  years  the  pale-face  will  possess  the  land  of  the  Sacs,  of  the 
Pottawatomies,  yea,  even  that  of  Gray  Wolf,  chief  of  the  Winnebagoes !" 
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Exhausted  by  the  effort,  Father  Thiebault  fell  back,  white  and  still.  Gray 
Wolf  was  silent  a  moment  and  then  said  proudly  and  defiantly:  "  Oh,  medi- 
cine man  of  the  white  chiefs,  your  words  are  earnest  and  fly  like  winged  ar- 
rows. But  the  land  and  tribe  of  the  Winnebagoes  has  been  since  the  early 
dawning  of  time,  and  will  be  as  long  as  this  river  runs  its  course.  Let  it  be  as 
many  as  seventy  times  twelve  moons  after  my  spirit  has  departed  for  the  Happy 
Hunting  Grounds,  if  it  should  return  to  the  Land  of  the  Turtle,  it  will  still  find 
the  tribe  of  Winnebagoes  on  its  inheritance !"  With  a  gesture  of  defiance  he 
strode  quickly  out. 

Father  Thiebault  lay  very  still.  He  could  not  hear  the  shouting  now  and 
the  camp  was  strangely  quiet.  He  felt  that  his  life  was  ebbing  away.  It  was 
darkening  all  about  him.  "  Joy  of  Mary,"  he  murmured,  "  Thou  wilt  believe 
that  I  tried  to  win  them — but  my  hand  was  not  strong  to  guide  in  the  strange 
new  path  and  to  soften  their  proud  hearts.  Perhaps  I  was  not  the  chosen 
instrument.  My  children  at  the  mouth  of  the  Yahara !  They  will  wander  in 
the  darkness!  Wilt  thou  keep  them  and  lead  them  and  remember  that  thou 
saidst — "     The  voice  ceased  and  Father  Thiebault  fell  into  his  final  sleep. 

Gray  Wolf  had  left  the  tent  in  great  anger.  Abruptly  stopping  the  danc- 
ing, he  wandered  out  alone  beyond  the  farthest  sentries.  He  stopped  under  a 
large  oak  to  reflect  upon  the  impression  which  the  words  of  the  little  priest 
made  upon  him.  They  lingered  with  him  and  rang  in  his  ears.  If  the  word.? 
were  true;  but  they  were  not,  could  not  be.  He  was  gone  a  long  time  and 
when  his  braves  went  in  search  of  him,  they  found  him  at  the  foot  of  the  tree, 
lying  face  downward,  with  an  arrow  through  his  heart.  Amid  great  mourn- 
ing of  his  people,  three  days  later  they  buried  him  in  the  sacred  burying  ground. 
It  is  said  that  late  that  night  the  camp  was  startled  by  a  howl,  loud,  mournful 
and  prolonged,  just  outside  the  circle  of  lodges.  Several  Indians  rushed  out 
toward  the  new-made  grave  from  which  the  sound  seemed  to  come.  There 
was  no  sign  of  the  marauder,  but  a  sharp-eyed  young  brave  detected  the  form 
of  a  gray  wolf  stealthily  retreating  from  the  grave  into  the  shadows  of  the 
undergrowth.  "  It  is  a  gray  wolf !"  he  exclaimed,  and  then  added  in  a  hushed 
undertone,  "  It  goes  to  bear  to  the  Happy  Hunting  Grounds  the  soul  of  the 
chief  of  the  Winnebagoes!" 

IV. 

It  was  a  hazy  afternoon  in  late  autumn  many  years  after  the  day  when 
Gray  Wolf  had  gathered  his  people  together  for  council.  As  then,  the  shim- 
mering lines  of  cobweb  were  floating  in  the  air  like  threads  of  silken 
floss.  The  reds,  greens  and  browns  of  the  oaks  were  beginning  to  fade 
to  a  dull  russet.  The  river  was  flowing  peacefully  by  the  spot  where  the  rem- 
nants of  the  former  tribes  had  lain  for  many  years  at  rest.  The  grassy  mounds 
still  lay  scattered  about  the  place,  and  still  the  outlines  of  the  turtle  were  visi- 
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ble  on  the  crest  of  the  hill.  As  the  long  shadows  were  beginning  to  fall  across 
the  grass,  the  lean,  gaunt,  shadowy  form  of  a  gray  wolf  crept  up  from  the 
river  bank,  skirted  a  row  of  buildings,  and  made  its  way  to  the  mound  of  the 
Sacred  Turtle,  crouching  in  the  shrubbery.  It  was  the  spirit  of  Gray  Wolf 
returning  from  the  Happy  Hunting  Grounds  after  more  than  seventy  times 
twelve  moons,  to  see  if  his  forefathers  still  slept  peacefully  and  the  Winneba- 
goes  yet  dwelt  in  the  Land  of  the  Turtle.  With  satisfaction  he  noted  that 
the  mounds  were  still  intact,  especially  that  of  the  Sacred  Totem,  but  the  spirit 
of  the  great  chief  rose  in  rebellion  and  he  gnashed  his  teeth  as  he  saw  that 
the  white  man  had  built  his  lodges  all  about  the  sacred  burial  place.  Among 
the  thickest  of  the  mounds  he  had  built  them  of  sand  and  lime,  of  yellow  brick 
and  limestone.  The  Sacred  Turtle  lay  sprawled  at  the  very  foot  of  them.  A 
feeling  of  awe  came  over  the  spirit  of  Gray  Wolf — a  dread  that  the  words  of 
the  pale  faced  little  father  might  come  to  pass  after  these  many  moons !  But 
he  would  still  see  if  the  spot  were  bare  of  turf  where  the  Winnebagoes  had  for 
time  immemorial  kindled  fires  of  victory.  He  crept  around  the  central  build- 
ing. The  spot  was  still  there.  The  supremacy  of  the  paleface  could  not  be 
so  long  established.  His  sharp  eyes  discerned  foot-prints  in  the  ground.  But 
it  was  not  the  rounded  outlines  of  the  bare  foot  of  a  Sac  or  Winnebago.  It 
was  broad  and  flat  with  the  indent  of  a  sharp  heel  planted  firmly  in  the  earth. 
Gray  Wolf  turned  away.  Then  the  little  father  was  right.  The  white  man 
had  possession  of  his  inheritance,  the  inheritance  of  his  people,  the  Winneba- 
goes !  But  they  should  not  conquer !  The  spirit  of  Gray  Wolf  would  move 
among  the  remaining  tribes,  would  whisper  in  their  ears  old  grievances,  old 
contentions,  new  plots !  It  would  kindle  their  spirits.  But  a  new  sound  came 
to  the  ear  of  the  Gray  Wolf,  a  sound  not  heard  in  former  days.  In  the  hush 
of  the  afternoon's  quiet  the  chiming  of  a  bell  resounded,  rhythmical,  loud 
and  deep.  As  if  in  answer  to  the  summons,  signs  of  life  became  visible  in  all 
directions.  Pale-faced  youths  emerged  from  the  lodges  of  brick  and  stone 
and  hastened  with  decorous  step.  Some  wore  garments  not  unlike  the  one 
which  the  father  had  worn  that  fatal  day.  A  chill  came  over  the  spirit  of 
Gray  Wolf.  A  band  of  pale-faced  maidens  passed  close  by  his  hiding  place 
on  their  way  to  the  lodge  of  gray  limestone,  at  the  summit  of  whose  sweeping 
lines  was  a  tower  in  which  the  bell  was  tolling.  As  the  last  one  entered,  the 
bell  ceased  and  Gray  Wolf  was  left  alone.  He  could  hear  the  solemn  tones  of 
some  instrument,  which  seemed  to  fill  his  heart  with  sadness,  as  the  sound 
thundered  along,  carrying  the  voices  with  it.  Then  came  a  long  silence  and  the 
hush  of  the  late  afternoon  again  fell  over  the  place.  The  atmosphere  seemed 
to  breathe  a  spirit  which  gave  the  spirit  of  Gray  Wolf  a  saddening  sense  of 
defeat  and  a  new  longing  for,  he  knew  not  what.  "  They  are  very  still  in  the 
lofty  lodge,"  he  thought.     "  Perhaps  their  white  father  is  talking  with  his 
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children,  or  perhaps  the  Great  Spirit  is  holding  his  wings  over  them."  The 
shadows  grew  longer.  The  wind  became  more  chill.  It  rustled  the  leaves 
restlessly  about  as  it  sighed  through  the  trees.  The  sun  sank  from  sight 
behind  the  forest  on  the  farther  side  of  the  river.  The  bell  tolled  out  once 
through  the  gathering  gloom.  Gray  Wolf  stood  quiet,  his  soul  sorrowing  for 
his  lost  people.  Then  he  turned  his  face  from  the  land  of  the  Winnebagoes 
and  went  slowly  back  toward  the  big  hill  looming  in  the  distance.  The  spirit 
of  Gray  Wolf  was  returning  to  the  Happy  Hunting  Grounds. 

Irma  M.  Walker,  '06. 
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All   On   a  Summers   Day 

I  hunted  in  a  wooded  vale — 
All  on  a  summer's  day — 
And  far  away, 
Out  of  the  haunts  of  men,  I  strolled, 
That  I  might  tell  a  tale 
Of  wondrous  deeds  and  bold 
In  conquest.     There 
I  spied  a  lark 
And,  pausing,  sent 
An  arrow  to  the  mark, 
That  pierced  the  red-brown  plumage  fair 
And  soon  his  life-blood  throbbing  spent. 

But  at  the  last, 
There  burst  a  flood  of  melody 
That  Heaven's  angel  voices  far  surpassed, 
That  lingering  fell — all  on  a  summer's  day — 
And  faded  tremblingly. 

I  hunted  in  the  field  of  hearts — 
All  on  a  summer's  day — 
And   straight-away 
The  lust  of  conquering  filled  my  soul, 
As  when,  unthinking,  starts 
To  win  a  distant  goal 
A  runner  strong, 
And,  running,  smiles. 
There  I  found 
A  heart  that  earthly  wiles 
Had  never  known;    and  with  a  song, 
For  sport  I  stole  its  love,  till  bound 

It  was  to  me. 
Then  laughed,  and  proud,  exultingly, 
Turned  away  and  laughed  again  in  glee. 
But,  hurt,  it  whispered — all  on  a  summer's  day— 
A  blessing,  tremblingly. 

R.  E.  L.,  '08. 
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Beloit 


Knew  ye  the  place  where   pure  faith  and  true  learning 

Are  held  as  a  motto  of  life's  greatest  end, 

Where  the  sound  of  young  voices,  with  youthful  zeal  burning, 

With   solemn   peals,   from   the  chapel   tower  blend? 

Know  ye  where  life's  brightest  days  can  be  spent, 

Where  scenes  of  calm  beauty,  kind  nature  has  lent; 

Where  the  light  hearts  of  students,  o'erflowing  with  joy 

Make  gloom,  in  despair,  all  her  sadness  destroy; 

Where  Youth,  as  he  lingers,  in  love  ever  grows; 

And  the  wisdom  of  Age  with  the  same  spirit  glows; 

Where  those  strong  ties  of  friendship  are  formed,  that  will  last, 

When  these  glad  times  are  vanished  and  college  days  past, 

And  the  dark  sordid  cares  of  life's  winter  come  fast; 

Where  ideals  and  traditions  of  old  seem  to  cling, 

Like  the  vines  on  the  tower,  where  the  college  bells  ring? 

'Tis  the  place  called  Beloit;    'tis  our  dear  college  home — 

Can  we  help  but  be  proud  of  the  deeds  she  has  done? 

Oh!    Hard  is  the  heart,  that  melts  not  at  the  name 

Of  Beloit,  when  we  hear  of  her  worth  and  her  fame. 

F.  C,  '06. 


Commencement 


i. 

Sunrise,   the  day  has  begun; 
Twilight,  the  day  is  done. 
Four   years    have   passed   away, 
Oh!    that  their  joy  might  stay. 
Oh!    fate  that  bro't  this   day. 

Commencement 

II. 

Time  has  swiftly  passed  along, 
Four  years  seem  but  one  short  song. 
Fun  we  love  thee,  Oh!    so  well, 
This  our  senior  class  can  tell, 
As  today   our  hearts  do  swell. 

Commencement 

III. 

All  that  we  have  learned  will  pass, 
Only  friendship  clings  at  last, 
So  we  seniors  breath  a  sigh 
For  the  time  has  just  come  nigh, 
When  we  all   must  say  good-bye. 

Commencement 


W.    M.,    '07. 
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An   Indian  Mound 


Upon  our  campus  there  is  to  be  found 
Full  many  a  comely  old  Indian  mound. 


One  day  a  wanderer,  weary  of  his  way 

On  such  a  mound  his  weary  bones  did  lay. 

He  fell  asleep,  and  this  is  what  he  dreamed: 

It  was  a  sunny  day  in  spring,  him-seemed, 

The  virgin  forest  rose  on  every  side, 

The  Rock  upon  his  murmuring  way  did  glide, 

The  brooklets  ran,  the  happy  birds  did  sing; 

A  blithesome  day,  in  a  primeval  spring. 

And  lo!    afar,  beside  the  ancient  wood 

Twelve  stalwart,  arrowy  Indian  warriors  stood. 

Forward  they  came  with  slow  and  solemn  tread, 

Their  hands  beside  them,  and  low-bowed  the  head. 

Upon  their  backs  a  precious  load  they  bore; 

An  ancient  chieftain,  who  would  fight  no  more. 

Onward  advanced  they  without  stop  or  stay, 

Right  to  the  spot  where  our  poor  wanderer  lay. 

And  now  they  see  him!    and  the  twelve  like  one, 

Depose  their  burden  and  upon  him  run. 

Twelve   shinning  knives  above  him  glist  and  gleam, 

Twelve  grinning  Indians  round  him  dance  and     scream, 

Twelve  bloody  tomahawks  are  raised  on  high. 

Doomed!    helpless  wanderer,  like  a  dog  to  die! 

Twelve  deadly  weapons  sink  into  his  brain, 

And  with  one  awful  shriek  he  wakes  amain. 

And  lo!    before  him  stood  a  single  foe, 

With  arm  uplift  to  strike  a  second  blow. 

'Twas  Peppery  John,  enraged  to  the  fill. 

"  Go  on  away,"  he  cried,  "  get  off  my  hill." 

11  For  one  whole  day  I  worked  to  build  that  mound, 

"  To  smooth  it  off  and  strew  the  seeds  around, 

"  For  one  whole  day  I  carted  dirt  and  stones. 

"  And  now  you've  spoilt  it  all,  you  lazy-bones." 


The  good  man  rose,  and  smiled  a  juicy  smile. 
"  I  saw  twelve  Indians  coming  in  a  pile, 
"  And  find  but  one,  armed  with  a  rake  and  hoe. 
"  Ha,  ha,  good-bye,"  he  said,  "  seeing  I  must  go." 
He  went  a  rod;    then  strangely  shook  his  head, 
Shook  it  again,  and  stopped,  and  smiled,  and  said: 
"  I  knew  that  there  were  Indians  on  the  grounds, 
"  But  didn't  know  they  still  were  making  mounds." 

C.  H.  B.,  »'0«. 
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The  North-Land's  Wail 

He  is  gone — the  King-  of  the  Summer; 

From  the  North  he  has  gone  away, 
And  the  desolate  sky  is  covered  with  clouds; 

It  raineth  night  and  day. 
Each  bush  and  tree  is  weeping, 

The   sky  is   weeping  too, 
For  all  the  woods  are  lonely 

Oh  Summer  King,  for  you. 
But  a  bird  peeps  from  its  nest  and  cries, 

"  Cheer  up,   he  will  come  again." 
"  But  not  for  a  year,"  say  the  lonely  woods, 

"And  can  we  be  cheery  till  then?" 
The  little   bird  smiles  at   the  weeping  woods 

And  flutters   its   restless   wing. 
"  Ye  may  weep  as  long  as  ye  will,  oh  woods. 

To  the  South,  I  follow  the  King." 

R.  C.  D.,  '06. 


A   Sonnet 


I  stand  at  eve  upon  a  drear  sand  dune, 
Alone;    the  splendor  of  the  sun-set  burns 
Before  me,  and  the  glories  of  the  moon 
Arise  behind — one   world   of  fire   that   yearns 
Toward  a  waste   of  waters;    one,  whose  noon 
Of  tumult  long  ago  has  passed,  that  beams 
Upon   a  desert.     And   the    sea   ^obeth, 
And  in  the  solitude  the  Voice   of  Dreams 
Uprushes  vaguely,  whispering  to  the  sky: 

"  Behold,  when  Life  is  old  the  Peace  of  Death 
Is  young,  and  Glory  is  when  Passions  die." 
And  I  have  lived  my  time;    upon  the  sand 
I  throw  my  form  without  a  moan  or  cry, 

And  starlight  streams  along  the  lonely  strand. 

G.   B.,  Ex.-'07. 
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Little  Tube-Rose. 

Little  tube  rose  as  you  lie  In  my  room, 
Filling  the  air  with  the  sweetest  perfume, 
You  dispel  all  the  trouble,  the  care  and  the  gloom — 
Little  tube  rose. 

Little  wax  flower  brightening  the  day, 
Doing  your  best  in  your  own  little  way; 
What  is  your  message,  oh  tell  me,  I  pray — 
Little  tube  rose. 

My  message  is  love  and  it  flies  through  the  air, 
And  in  perfume  it  sweetens  the  world  everywhere, 
Helping  the  weary  their  burdens  to  bear — 
Said  little  tube  rose. 

M.   A.,   '07. 


In  the   Chippewa  Burying-Ground 

Down  by  the  desolate  cat-tail  marsh, 

Where  the  weeds  and  the  sumach  grow, 
And  the  waves  of  the  sea  can  ever  be  heard 

In  their  restless,  monotonous  flow — 
In  a  place  set  apart  from  the  holy  ground 

Where  the  souls  of  the  blessed  rest — 
They  have  buried  the  body  of  Lonesome  Joe, 

Who  died  with  his  sins  unconfessed. 
Softly  the  villager  whispers  the  tale, 

And,  pausing,  with  bated  breath, 
He  points  to  the  stagnant  cat-tail  marsh 

Where  Lonesome  Joe  found  death. 
The  waves  ever  beat  on  the  sand-strewn  shore; 

The  winds  unceasingly  blow; 
And  the  briars  and  sumach  grow  undisturbed 

O'er  the  grave  of  Suicide  Joe. 

MARY     J.     BURNHAM. 
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A   Chance   Acquaintance 

HERE  are  those  who,  in  the  pursuit  of  happiness  an<5  an  easy  con- 
science, lead  a  well  regulated  and  orderly  existence.  Their  lives  are 
often  commonplace;  one  day  is  very  like  another.  An  unusual 
experience  is  enjoyed  quite  as  much  in  its  anticipation  as  in  its 
consummation.  Such  worthy  persons  are  wont  to  look  upon  my 
way  of  getting  the  most  out  of  life  with  no  inconsiderable  disfavor, 
For  me  the  unexpected  has  a  charm  of  its  own,  unapproached  by  any 
prepared-for-beforehand  pleasure. 

It  is  true  that  in  my  pursuit  of  the  unexpected  and  the  unusual  I  have  endured 
many  hardships  and  not  a  few  privations,  yet  I  have  never  considered  them  misfortunes. 
One  who  has  never  experienced  the  disagreeable  can  scarce  appreciate  the  agreeable. 
The  reader  has  doubtless  already  guessed  that  I  am  a  philosopher  in  a  small  way. 
Since  childhood  I  have  interested  myself  in  the  study  of  the  human  mind  and  in  man- 
kind I  have  found  my  textbook. 

It  is  in  my  search  for  knowledge  along  psychological  lines  that  I  have  occasionally 
made  interesting  discoveries.  The  genus  professor,  in  the  eyes  of  the  average  student, 
leads  a  staid  existence,  utterly  unbroken  in  its  monotony.  To  my  enlightened  fancy 
even  a  Beloit  College  professor  might  encounter  an  adventure;  equally  strange  things 
have  happened.  That  you  may  admit  the  possibility,  I  tell  the  following  otherwise 
uninteresting  tale: 

It  was  one  Sunday  evening  in  November  that  I  found  myself  in  a  northern  suburb 
of  Chicago  with  nothing  but  a  stray  dime  and  an  anxiety  to  reach  Beloit  in  time  for  my 
Monday  classes.  A  policeman,  with  an  interest  in  my  affairs  greatly  in  excess  of  my 
share  in  his,  prevented  my  boarding  the  early  train  as  I  planned  and  I  found  upon 
inquiry  that  I  should  have  to  wait  until  after  midnight  for  another  opportunity  The 
prospect  was  not  pleasing,  even  to  a  philosopher  like  myself.  A  cold  wind  drove  great 
clouds  of  dust  swirling  about  the  station  platform;  there  was  a  hint  of  snow  in  the 
air.  The  agent  locked  up  for  the  night  and  I  heard  him  step  briskly  off  toward  home. 
Every  place  of  business  was  closed  and  the  town  was  dark.  My  virgil  promised  to  be 
a  cold  and  lonely  one.  I  turned  up  my  coat  collar  and  huddled  in  the  lee  of  a  sheltering 
wing  of  the  building.  I  lighted  a  cigarette,  and  as  I  smoked  my  usual  philosophic  calm 
returned;  I  reflected  that  no  man  could  be  in  a  very  bad  way  as  long  as  he  had  good 
tobacco  for  a  solace. 

I  must  have  fallen  asleep  eventually,  for  I  started  up  with  the  glare  of  the  headlight 
in  my  eyes  and  the  hoarse  pant  of  the  engine  in  my  ears.  I  noted  with  satisfaction  that 
the  forward  end  of  the  baggage  car  had  no  door,  and  slipped  up  the  track  for  fifty  yards 
or  so;  as  the  tender  passed  me  I  caught  the  stair  rail  and  swung  aboard.  A  fellow 
traveler  had  already  ensconced  himself  with  his  back  against  the  car  and  his  feet 
braced  against  the  stanchions;  though  a  soft  felt  hat  was  draawn  well  down  over  his 
eyes  and  a  turned  up  collar  covered  the  remainder  of  his  face,  it  struck  me  he  had  a 
familiar  air.  The  roar  of  the  train  forbad  conversation  and  I  settled  myself  as  com- 
fortably as  possible.    The  night  was  black.    The  whirling  currents  of  air  resulting  from 
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the  combined  force  of  the  wind  and  the  draft  caused  by  the  rapidly  moving  train  were 
diabolical  in  the  persistence  with  which  they  sought  out  crevices  in  my  clothing.  A 
small  hurricane  managed  constantly  to  interpose  itself  between  my  neck  and  my  collar. 
Fine  flakes  of  snow  filled  the  wrinkles  in  my  coat  and  melted  as  they  struck  the  exposed 
tip  of  my  nose  in  proof  that  it  was  not  yet  frozen.  My  companion  maintained  an  absolute 
silence  nor  voucnsafed  me  so  much  as  a  glance. 

A  prolonged  screach  from  the  whistle  announced  a  station  and  I  leaned  out  to  note 
rtpon  which  side  of  the  track  it  lay.  Seeing  no  light  on  my  side  of  the  track  I  slipped 
down  on  the  steps  ready  to  jump  off  as  the  train  slowed  up.  My  fellow  traveler  seemed 
to  know  the  game  for  he  followed  quickly.  In  the  light  cast  by  the  open  fire  box  of  the 
engine  I  noticed  that  he  wore  a  small  oddly  tinted  beard  and  possessed  a  singularly 
open  and  childlike  expression  of  countenance.  He  was  tall  and  appeared  to  possess 
considerable  dignity  or  rather  to  be  capable  of  that  impression.  His  anxiety  as  he 
peeked  around  the  corner  of  the  car  in  an  effort  to  ascertain  the  whereabouts  of  the 
brakeman  and  the  speed  with  which  he  stowed  himself  under  the  trucks,  when  he 
discerned  the  approach  of  that  worthy,  being  anything  but  dignified.  Indeed  I  could 
not  but  smile  at  the  spectacle  he  presented.  The  idea  of  an  otherwise  dignified  gentle- 
man, who  appeared  to  be  well  along  toward  the  placidity  of  middle  age,  hiding  from  a 
train  crew,  in  order  that  he  might  steal  a  ride,  struck  me  as  highly  incongruous. 

At  the  next  station  I  rolled  a  cigarette  and  by  sitting  on  the  toolbox  of  the  tender, 
with  my  feet  resting  on  the  baggage  car  platform,  I  found  that  I  could  smoke  in  com- 
parative comfort,  being  reasonably  protected  from  the  wind.  My  silent  companion  eyed 
my  cigarette  with  apparent  interest  and  when  we  stopped  again  I  made  bold  to  break 
the  conversational  ice  by  remarking: 

"  Tobacco  is  a  cure  for  most  discomforts,  is  it  not?" 

"  It  is  simply  a  question  of  values,"  he  replied  dreamily,  "  but,"  with  considerably 
more  animation,  "  I'll  be  glad  to  borrow  the  makin's  on  this  occasion." 

I  complied  with  alacrity  and  he  displayed  that  facility  in  handling  the  materials 
which  comes  only  with  long  practice. 

As  the  train  moved  on  we  sat  side  by  side  on  the  toolbox,  the  proximity  of  our 
bodies  contributing  much  to  our  mutual  warmth.  We  were  ascending  a  slight  grade 
not  more  than  a  couple  of  miles  outside  of  Beloit  when,  with  a  sudden  jarring  snap,  the 
baggage  car  began  to  recede  and  the  engine  and  tender  took  on  new  speed.  We  all  but 
lost  our  seats  when  our  footrest  was  thus  removed,  but  managed  to  cling  to  the  tender. 

"Good  Lord!     The  train  has  broken  in  two,"  ejaculated  my  companion. 

"  Correct,"  said  I,  "  and  it  is  up  to  us  to  disappear  before  they  nail  us.  It'll  be  the 
pen  for  us  if  we  are  caught." 

"  Why,  how's  that?"  in  sudden  alarm. 

"We'll  be  up  for  breaking  the  train,  you  idiot.     Now  jump,  quick!" 

We  leapt  into  the  murky  blackness. 

I  struck  the  embankment,  rolled  over  a  time  or  two  and  picked  myself  up  unhurt. 
I  called  to  my  friend.  He  quickly  joined  me  and  though  not  seriously  injured  had 
numerous  bruises  and  a  nasty  cut  from  barb  wire  in  one  hand.  We  started  out  across 
the  fields  for  home,  and  as  the  cold  gray  light  of  the  morning  began  to  dispel  the  night 
we  reached  the  college  campus. 

Once  in  my  room  I  set  my  alarm  for  8:30  and  threw  myself  on  the  bed.  At  8:45  I 
took  my  seat  in  the  class  room.  The  professor  who  sat  at  the  desk  wore  a  bandage  on 
his  hand  and  a  singularly  open  and  childlike  expression,  somewhat  marred  by  a  bruiM 
over    his    left   eye. 
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k*  Unconventional 

PRINCIPAL  CHARACTERS 

MISS  K. — An  unconventional  young  lady. 
Dean  of  Women — A  bird  enthusiast. 
Scene — Emerson  Hall. 

ACT  I. 

Afternoon — Young  man  passes  on  walk,  with  huge  suitcase  and  smoking  Cuban  cigar. 
Miss  K.,  sitting  in  third-story  window,  hails  him. 

Miss  K. — Hello,  there  !  Where  you  going?  Hav'nt  seen  you  in  a  long  time.  (Dean  of  Women 
appears  on  Tennis  Court  with  spyglass  in  right  hand  and  blue  bird-book  in  left).  Why 
don'tyou  ever  come  and  call  on  your  friends  ?     I'm  real  mad  at  you. 

Young  Man  (setting  down  suitcase) — Well,  I  would,  if  I  dared.  How  will  next  Friday  night 
do  ?     Will  you  have  to  ring  the  man  bell  ? 

(Dean  pauses  and  turns  opera  glass  on  third-story  window), 

Miss  K. — Fine  !     Come  early  and  we'll  make 

(Suddenly  sees  Dean  and  vanishes.     Young  man  flees  down 
street,  under  close  inspection  of  Dean). 

Curtain. 

ACT  II. 

Scene — Emerson  Hall  Dining  Room. 
Time— -6  115  P.  M. 

Dean  at  Faculty  table,  talking  to  Etta  in  whispers. 

Two  and  one-half  minutes  later : 

Etta  (with  queenly  air) — Miss  K.,  the  Dean  wishes  to  see  you  in  her  offices  immediately  aftah 
dinnah. 

Miss  K.  (cheerily)— All  right !  thank  you,  Etta  !  To  girls :  "My  !  I'll  bet  I'm  going  to  catch 
it;  I'm  all  a  tremble  now.  No  doubt  '  unconventional '  me  has  done  something  consid- 
ered '  ra-a-ther  indiscreet '  according  to  Eastern  etiquette.  It's  a  solemn  occasion  ! 
Farewell,  I  must  into  the  lion's  den. 

ACT  III. 
Scene — Dean's  Office. 
Dean  sitting  at  desk  examining  dead  bird  with  opera  glass. 
Ex-Prof,  of  Lit.,  with  feet  on  mantle,  smoking  and  reading  blue  bird  book. 
Enter  Miss  K.,  timidly. 

Miss  K.  (very  sweetly) — Did  you  wish  to  see  me  for  anything?  Ex-Prof,  offers  chair  and 
Miss  K.  sits  cautiously  on  edge  and  tries  to  look  composed. 

Dean  (lays  bird  aside,  crosses  hands  and  solomnly  looks  at  Miss  K.) — Miss  K., were  you  talking 
with  a  M-A-N  this  afternoon  ? 
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Miss  K.  (snappily) — Yes'm  I  was  ! 

Dean — And  who  was  this  young  man  ?     Did  yon  know  him  ? 

Miss  K.  (indignantly) —I  hardly  think  I  would  hail  anyone  I  didn't  know. 

DEAN  (calmly)  I'm  glad  to  know  that  you  wouldn't,  but  do  you  think  it  was  conventional  and 
what  a  really  nice  girl  would  do? 

Miss  K.  (sulkily)  I  simply  can't  be  conventional  and  no  one  ever  told  me  before  that  I  wasn't 
nice. 

DEAN  (sternly) — I'm  Dean  of  Women,  Miss  K.,  and  it's  for  me  to  say.  Besides  that's  not  the 
question.  Perhaps  there  was  no  sinning  in  your  action,  but  you  must  remember  that  you 
were  a  college  girl  in  a  third  story  window  and  he  was  a  MAN  on  the  outside.  It's  what 
the  town-people  would  say — it's  the  town-people  we  must  have  regard  for. 

Miss  K.  —  Well,  they  don't  know  me. 

Dean  (sarcastically) — Next  time  you  wish  to  hail  a  man,  Miss  K.,  please  come  down  and  bring 
him  in.     It  would  look  more  conventional.     That's  all. 

Miss  K.  (under  her  breath) — I  couldn't  drag  him  in. 

Exit. 

Dean  to  Ex-Prof. — Did  you  notice  the  color  of  the  tip  of  third  feather  from  the  top  of  the 
left  wing  of  this  dear  little  ruby-crowned  kinglet. 

Finis. 

M.  L.  II. 
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On  the   College   Seal 


The  symbol  of  the  dove  and  open  book 

Betokening  a  faith  held  in  truth's  light — 
Shed  from  wide  knowledge — with  a  forward  look 

Into  the  future,  men  of  heart  and  might 
Set  deep  their  seal  upon  their  Western  Yale, 

Revealing  what  they  purposeed  for  her  aim. 
They  labored,  spent  their  lives — to  what  avail? 

'Tis  sixty  years — the  college  keeps  her  fame 
For  noble  work  in  the  humanities. 

Their  high  ideals  and  thoughts  course  in  the  vein; 
Of  student  life — pointing  consistancies 

And  truths  of  art's  and  science's  domain, 
Basing  each   life   on   principles  secure — 

True  knowledge  coupled  with  a  faith  as  pure. 
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To  tke  Middle  College  Bell 

Welcome,  old  Bell,  yes  right  welcome  we  say, 
As  back  at  thy  post  again  thou  doest  sway; 
As  we  hear  once  more  thy  voice  on  the  air, 
Once  more  we  know  our  sentinel  is  there, 
Announcing  each  morn  and  each  hour  all  day 
Beating  the  time  of  our  life's  measured  way: 
Long,  long  hast  thou  hung  in  the  belfry  high ; 
Long,  long  hast  sent  out  thy  summoning  cry, 
Reaching  each  ear  with  sound  clear  and  keen, 
Calling  each  one  to  his  daily  routine. 
And  when  for  a  time  thy  heavy  iron  tongue 
No  utterance  gave  forth  but  quite  silent  hung, 
We  missed  thy  call  as  we  passed  to  and  fro, 
And  wish  for  thee  back,  wished  heartily  so. 
And  so  we  welcome  thee,  dear  old  Bell, 
Back  to  the  task  thou  hast  ever  done  well ; 
Long  may'st  thou  summon  as  e'er  thou  hast  done, 
The  classes  that  are,  the  classes  to  come; 
Ring  on  then,  old  Bell,  ring  on  as  of  yore; 
Ring  on,  aye,  ring  on,  ring  on  ever  more  . 

G.  M.  E.  '07. 
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A   Freshman  Theme 

[We  hope  that  th«  following  Freshman  theme  will  be  of  inter- 
est to  the  many  generations  of  students  and  Alumni  who  have  in 
their  first  college  year  written  the  required  essay  on  the  old  but 
ever  new  subject  of  "  Why  I  Came  to  Beloit  and  the  Benefits  I 
Expect  to  Derive."] 

INCE  the  days  of  my  youth — days  long  past  and  fondly 
recalled — I  have  heard  my  father  talk  about  Beloit. 
A  long  while  ago  somebody  told  him  that  the  boys 
didn't  smoke  here,  and  ever  since  then  I've  known  I 
was  coming  to  Beloit.  I've  forgotten  who  gave  father 
his  information,  but  I  think  it  was  a  professor  named 
E.  G.  Smith.  He  said  he  would  not  be  connected 
with  an  institution  where  anybody  smoked,  and  father  said  he  didn't  want  me 
to  be  either.     That's  one  resemblance  between  E.  G.  and  me. 

That  name  Smith  is  a  great  name  in  Beloit.  It  was  Smith  who  made  me 
agree  to  father's  dicision — China  Smith  this  was.  I  don't  know  why  they  call 
him  "  China."  I  can't  see  how  that  has  any  thing  to  do  with  the  number  of 
words  you  can  talk  off  in  a  second,  but  I  suppose  it  has.  Anyhow  "  China" 
told  me  a  whole  lot  of  things  about  Beloit.  He  said  it  was  "  beautifully  sit- 
uated on  a  superbly  picturesque  part  of  the  Rock."  He  told  me  I  could  swim 
and  row  and  skate.  Father  told  me  I  couldn't,  but  now  I'm  in  Beloit,  I  think 
I'll  mind  "China."  He  said  I  wanted  culture  physically,  mentally  and  morally 
and  that  Beloit  was  the  place  to  get  it.  He  was  all  right  about  the  physical 
part  of  it.  I  had  all  I  wanted  of  that  in  the  cane-rush  the  other  day.  I  think 
I'm  about  all  right  mentally,  and  after  I've  written  five  themes  a  week  for  the 
rest  of  the  semester,  I'll  be  worse  off  morally  than  I  was  when  I  came  here. 
But  China  did  a  fine  thing  for  Beloit,  getting  all  us  Freshmen  here,  so  it 
doesn't  matter  if  he  did  make  a  little  mistake  on  that  mental  and  moral 
business. 

But  there's  one  man  here  who  never  makes  a  mistake.  If  all  important 
people  in  Beloit  are  named  Smith,  I  think  there  was  a  mistake  somewhere 
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when  he  got  the  name  of  Snyder.  Maybe  his  mother's  name  was  Smith. 
If  I  can  get  to  be  part  of  the  faculty  like  he  is,  I  guess  father  will  be  pretty 
glad.  Franklyn  B.  said  his  father  seemed  glad.  I  wish  I  had  a  "  lyn  B." 
on  my  name.  That  would  be  better  than  an  official  B.  An  official  B  is  what 
the  football  men  wear.  I've  been  wearing  a  collar  button  lately,  and  by  and 
by  I'm  going  to  wear  a  green  and  white  band  on  my  hat.  They  are  about 
as  good  as  an  official  B.  I've  been  waiting  for  the  football  team  to  rush  me. 
I'd  like  to  join  them  because  they  have  a  reception  every  day,  but  if  they 
don't  hurry  up  I'll  join  a  debating  society.  I  wish  there  were  girls  in  the 
debating  societies.  I  wasn't  much  used  to  girls  at  home,  but  they  seem  nice. 
Some  of  the  boys  talk  to  them  a  great  deal  in  the  library.  I  wish  I  could 
be  like  that  Senior  who  gives  the  girls  such  a  good  time.  I  heard  a  girl  say 
the  other  day,  "  Oh  I  just  love  Roy.  He  does  all  the  talking."  I'm  going  to 
learn  to  talk  if  I  can. 

I  think  I'm  going  to  get  along  all  right  if  I  can  only  keep  up  till  matri- 
culation. Matriculation  is  a  word  derived  from  the  Latin  "  mater  "  and 
"  mater  "  means  mother.  Matriculation  decides  whether  you  go  home  to 
mother  or  not.  If  I  don't  have  to  go  there's  just  one  more  benefit  I'm  ex- 
pecting to  derive,  and  that's  a  beard.  I  didn't  know  how  handsome  they  made 
a  fellow  look  until  I  saw  Prof.  Tawney.  I'm  going  to  wait  until  next  year 
for  that,  because  if  I  should  add  all  the  benefits  this  year,  father  wouldn't  see 
any  use  in  sending  me  back  next  fall. 
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At  the  Reception 


HE  Annual  Joint  Reception  given  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  a  success.  The  big  gymnasium  was 
crowded  with  a  very  noisy  mass  of  students,  new  and  old, 
who  were  gathered  in  groups  of  eight  and  ten,  joking  and 
laughing,  discussing  the  merits  of  the  incoming  Freshman 
class  and  fast  making  the  new  students  known  to  one 
another.  Across  the  great  room  from  side  to  side  were 
hung  long  lines  of  Japanese  lanterns  and  banners  of  every  description  from 
which  were  reflected  in  brilliant  colors  the  bright  lights  from  the  electric 
lamps  which  lined  the  edge  of  the  running-track  and  the  galleries  over-head. 
Up  at  one  end  of  the  hall  a  Junior  was  pounding  out  chords  on  the  piano  as 
an  accompaniment  to  his  impromptu  whistle,  and  at  the  other  end  a  very 
rough  group  of  men  pushed  and  crowded  one  another  in  a  desperate  struggle 
for  the  first  glass  of  frappe.  The  Joint  Reception  was  certainly  a  grand 
success. 

Up  on  the  running-track,  however,  stood  one  Freshman  who  did  not 
seem  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the  occasion.  He  was  only  a  boy,  of  perhaps 
sixteen  years,  very  frail  anl  slim  of  figure.  His  face  was  pale  and  wan,  yet 
attractive.  The  expressive  dark  eyes  contrasted  pleasantly  with  the  white 
complexion,  and  the  dark  brown  hair,  curled  slightly  about  the  forehead, 
together  with  the  small  nose  and  the  girlish  chin  gave  his  features  an  express- 
ion of  innocence  which  well  became  the  frail  figure  of  the  boy.  His  dress  was 
not  costly,  but  neat  and  clean,  and  upon  the  lapel  of  his  coat  was  pinned  the 
card  which  read,  "  Harold  Marten,  '09."  He  stood  alone,  leaning  over  the 
mailing  and  looking  down  with  large,  wistful  eyes  upon  the  happy  throng 
beneath.  There  was  an  expression  of  sadness  upon  his  face  and  a  suggestion 
of  a  tear  in  his  eye.  A  great  lump  kept  rising  in  his  throat  which  he  could 
not  swallow,  and  his  delicate  fingers  clutched  nervously  at  the  railing  in  the 
attempt  to  overcome  his  emotion.  Earlier  in  the  evening  he  had  bravely 
joined  one  of  the  groups  intending  to  be  joyful  and  happy  with  the  others, 
but  the  strangers  had  not  noticed  him,  but  continued  their  discussion  among 
themselves,  and  finally,  disheartened  and  crestfallen,  he  had  slipped  away  to 
the  running-track  where  he  had  remained  throughout  the  evening.  His  sen- 
sitive nature  forebade  a  second  attempt  at  forced  companionship.  Conse- 
quently his  evening  had  not  been  a  happy  one.  Up  there  alone,  apart  from  the 
gay  crowd,  he  felt  himself  an  outcast,  a  stranger,  an  unwelcome  visitor.  The 
thought  had  grown  upon  him  that  he  had  been  intentionally  neglected,  and  it 
left  him  miserable  and  dissatisfied  with  himself  and  all  his  surroundings. 
The  terrible  sensation  of  homesickness  was  upon  the  boy.     It  pained  him 
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cruelly  as  a  wound,  and  his  heart  ached  in  its  loneliness.  He  struggled  hard 
to  keep  back  the  tears,  but  it  seemed  they  must  come.  A  low  sob  escaped  his 
lips  and  he  turned  to  leave  the  hall.  But  a  commotion  in  the  upper  end  of  the 
room  caught  his  eye  and  arrested  his  movement.  Curious  to  know  its  mean- 
ing, he  stood  still  a  moment. 

The  talking  and  laughing  died  away  and  an  intense  stillness  came  over 
the  hall.  A  girl  in  white  was  standing  beside  the  piano,  a  sheet  of  music  in 
her  hand.  Tall,  stately,  her  fair  face  turned  slightly  upward,  she  seemed  to 
the  boy  the  most  beautiful  woman  he  had  ever  seen.  Her  light  brown  hair 
curled  prettily  about  her  neck;  her  fine  and  classic  features  were  as  though 
cut  from  marble  and  her  simple  dress  of  white  seemed  to  enhance  her  beauty 
and  to  make  her  taller  and  more  stately  than  those  about  her.  In  his  admira- 
tion for  her  the  boy  on  the  running-track  forgot  his  loneliness  and  again 
leaned  over  the  railing,  watching  her  face  intently.  There  were  a  few  chords 
from  the  piano,  then,  to  a  beautiful  accompaniment,  she  began  to  sing.  Her 
song  was  an  old  German  Lied  which  quickly  caught  the  attention  of  her  audi- 
ence. When  the  first  verse  was  ended  there  was  not  a  change  of  position  nor 
a  word  of  comment  throughout  the  whole  assemblage.  The  second  verse 
began.  The  singer  threw  back  her  head  and  glanced  up  toward  the  boy. 
For  a  moment  they  looked  into  each  other's  eyes.  He  held  his  breath  and 
gazed  wonderingly  upon  her.  Then  his  eyes  drooped  and  he  blushed  fur- 
iously, coloring  his  pale  face  blood-red.  The  singer  had  seen  him,  for  she 
smiled  up  at  him  in  a  friendly  manner.  Again  and  again  during  her  song 
she  turned  her  face  toward  him  and  seemed  to  sing  to  him  alone.  Rising, 
falling,  the  song  expressed  his  every  emotion  and  gave  him  the  sympathy  he 
craved.  A  subtle  happiness  seemed  to  steal  into  his  heart  and  he  forgot  his 
sorrow  in  this  new-found  sympathy.  The  singing  ceased  and  bowing  slightly, 
amid  a  furious  applause,  the  singer  mixed  with  the  crowd  and  was  lost  from 
the  boy's  view.     The  buzz  and  conversation  of  the  people  again  filled  the  room. 

The  boy  stood  confused  and  bewildered.  Then  he  started  as  from  a 
trance.  There  was  a  rustle  behind  him  and  a  low  sweet  voice  said  question- 
mgly,  "  Good  evening.  I  don't  think  I  have  met  you  yet?"  The  lad  turned 
quickly  and  looked  into  the  face  of  the  singer. 

"  No — No.     I  guess  not,"  he  managed  to  stammer. 

"  You  are  a  Freshman?"  she  asked,  bending  to  look  at  his  card.  "  Oh, 
yes.  '09.  I  am  glad  to  meet  you,  Mr.  Marten.  My  name  is  Amie  Barton. 
Yes,  I  am  a  Senior,"  and  she  extended  her  hand  which  the  boy  held  timidly  in 
his  for  an  instant. 

"  Your  singing "  he  began  hesitatingly. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  she  interrupted,  smiling  pleasantly.  "  My  singing.  Well, 
you  know,  someone  had  to  sing  and  as  they  couldn't  find  anyone  else,  they  had 
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to  take  me.  You  liked  it?  T  am  glad  somebody  appreciates  it.  For  that 
compliment  we  shall  be  good  friends.      You  have  enjoyed  the  reception?" 

From  that  the  conversation  drifted  from  conventionalities  into  more  per- 
sonal topics.  By  many  artful  devices  the  fair  Senior  finally  succeeded  in 
overcoming  the  boy's  embarrassment  and  putting  him  quite  at  his  ease.  She 
led  him  to  talk  of  his  home,  of  his  friends,  and  of  other  subjects  which  could 
hardly  be  of  interest  to  her.  But  the  boy's  expressive  eyes  and  earnest  manner 
made  his  conversation  so  entertaining  that  she  could  not  fail  to  become  inter- 
ested in  him.  With  a  face  beaming  with  enthusiasm  he  told  her  of  his  serious 
plans  and  ambitions,  of  how  he  intended  going  through  college  and  becoming 
a  professor  some  day.  With  laughing  eyes  he  related  to  her  various  amusing 
incidents  of  his  home  life  which  he  thought  might  interest  her,  and  she  laughed 
with  him,  more  in  sympathy  with  his  delight  rather  than  at  his  stories.  The 
boy  forgot  his  loneliness  and  was  happy  and  delighted  with  his  new-found 
confidant.  College  life  seemed  very  enjoyable  once  more  and  he  wondered 
how  he  could  have  been  so  depressed  and  disheartened  such  a  short  while 
before.     How  foolish  and  sentimental  he  must  have  been,  he  thought. 

The  time  passed  so  pleasantly  that  it  seemed  only  a  few  minutes  before 
the  crowd  began  to  disperse  and  the  sudden  appearance  of  coats  and  jackets 
announced  the  time  for  departure.  As  they  parted,  the  fair  Senior  said  with 
a  sweet  smile,  "  Now,  Mr.  Marten,  I  have  enjoyed  my  little  conversation  with 
you  very  much  and  you  must  come  up  to  Emerson  Hall,  the  girls'  hall,  you 
know,  to  see  me.  You  will  ?  Good  !  I  shall  expect  you  soon.  Good-night," 
and  with  a  hasty  hand-clasp  she  was  gone. 

Delighted  and  happy,  the  Freshman  ran  down  the  stairs  to  the  main 
floor,  and  wras  soon  on  the  way  to  his  room.  His  were  pleasant  dreams  that 
night,  dreams  of  long,  smooth  floors  and  of  Japanese  lanterns  and  ban- 
ners, and  colored  lights  and  mussic.  There  were  dreams  of  noise  and  laugh- 
ter, of  happiness  and  of  pleasure.  But  chief  among  his  dreams  was  one  of  a 
fair  face,  a  low,  sympathetic  voice,  and  a  pleasant,  reassuring  smile,  a  beauti- 
ful singer,  singing  sweetly  to  him  alone.  M   H   M   '06 


To   the   Golden   Gate 


O  the  Golden  Gate  of  ocean 

Lies  toward  the  western  sea, 

Where  the  billows  with  commotion 

Beat  the  rocks  right  powerfully. 

Where  the  ships  of  commerce  laden 

Sail    from   harbor   in   the  bay 

O'er    the    rough    tempestuous    pathway 

To   strange   countries   far   away. 

Where   the   boats  return    to   mooring 

With    their    precious    Orient    hoard, 

Gathered  in   the  lands  alluring, 

Which   a  richest  mart  affords. 

And  they  use  them  for  our  pleasure, 


Jewels,    silks   and   treasures   rare 
Find    delight    in    greatest   measure, 
Call  them   rich  beyond  compare. 
O   the  Golden  Gate  of  dreamland 
Lies  toward   the  sunset  sea, 
Whither   yesterday   departed, 
Where  the  morrows  all  may  be. 
Where   the  phantom   ships   of  fancy, 
Wtth  full  cargoes  of  bright  whims 
Sail    to   lands   of   necromancy 
Where  the  summer  cloudlet  skims; 
Sails  to  courts   of  Spanish   castles 
To  the  realms  of  bye  and  bye. 

M.   '07. 
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To   the   Vesper  Bell 

Far  o'er  the  dusky  campus, 
Where    twilight    shadows    fall, 

And  the  golden  glow  of  sunset 
Gilds  arch,  and  spire,  and  wall — 

We  hear  thee  softly  pealing 
And  listen  to  thy  call. 

Under  the  low-crowned  arches, 
In  through  the  massive  doors 

The  worshippers  slowly  gather, 
While  the  western  window  pours 

The  last  beams  of  the  sunlight 
Across  the  oaken  floors. 

The  organist  touches  the  keys 
And  the  instrument  breathes  its  word 

Softly  over  the  hush  of  the  hour, 
Stilling  the  twittering  bird. 

Then  in  the  silence  falling 
The  voice  of  our  friend  is  heard. 

Oh,  bell,  in  the  tower  above  us! 
When  these  happy  days  are  fled, 

When  we  leave  the  chapel  behind  us, 
And  the  organ's  voice  is  dead 

May  we  hear  thy  sweet  voice  calling 
Again  through  the  twilight  red. 

S.  F.  R.,  '07. 
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October  31,  1904 


There  was  a  sound  of  scampering  by  night, 
And  Douglas'  lawn  had  gathered  then 
Its  beauty  and  its  chivalry,  and  bright 
The  street-lamp  shone  o'er  Soph'more  girls  and  men; 
Some  sixty  hearts  beat  happily,  and  when 
Class  yells  arose  with  their  voluptuous  swell, 
Eyes  loyal  looked  to  eyes  that  spake  again, 
And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage  bell. 

But  hush!  hark!  a  deep  sound  strikes  like  the  Freshman  yell! 
Did  ye  not  hear  it?     No,  'twas  but  wind 
Or  a  hack  rattling  o'er  the  stony  street; 
On  with  our  stunts!    let  joy  be  unconfined; 
No  sleep  till  morn  when  clever  Soph'mores  meet 
To  hit  the  Rockton  pike  with  horses  fleet — 
But  hark! — that  startling  sound  breaks  in  once  more 
As  if  the  clouds  its  echo  would  repeat; 
And  nearer,  clearer,  deadlier  than  before! 
Buss!    Buss!    it  is — it  is  the  Freshmen's  threat'ning  roar!! 
Ah,  then  and  there  was  hurrying  to  and  fro, 
In  gathering  wraps  and  eatings  and  the  rest, 
And  cheeks  all  pale  which  but  an  hour  ago 
Dimpled  with  glee  at  the  Frishies'    vain    quest. 
And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  haste;    the  steed, 
The  rumbling  busses  with  jolting  and  jar 
Went  pouring  foreward  with  impetuous  speed 
And  tearing  down  the  street  as  bent  on  war; 
And  the  loud  yelling  peal  on  peal  afar 
And  near,  the  beat  of  hoofs  upon  the  stone 
Spurred  on  the  drivers  toward  the  southern  star. 
While  thronged  the  Freshies  with  sullen  tone, 
And  muttering  with  white  lips,  "The  Sophs!    They're  gone, 

they're  gone! 
As  victory  oft  had  made  '07  smile, 
Smiled  they  again  upon  this  famous  eve; 
Their  party  o'er  came  home  in  unbroke  file, 
Their  stunts  performed — -of  eats  they  none  did  leave; 
The  fun  they  had  one  scarcely  could  believe, 
As  the  reports  were  spread  about  next  day: 
Whene'er  the  great  time  mentioned  was,  to  grieve, 
(For  joy  of  their  dread  foe  caused  them  dismay) 
The  Freshies  quickly  turned  and  looked  the  other  way. 

G.  M.  E.,  '07. 
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Dedication  of  the   Carnegie   Library 


3p.  m.  — At  the   College  Chapel. 

President  Edward  D.  Eaton,  presiding. 

Music. 

Report  of  the  Building  Committee,  by  Mr.  E.  B.  Kilbourn,  Treas.  of  Beloit  College. 

Address  by  Professor  James  A.  Blaisdell,  Librarian  of  Beloit  College. 

Address  by  Horace  White,  LL.D.,  New  York. 

Prayer  of  Dedication,  by  Rev.  Edward  P.  Salmon,  Beloit. 

Address  by  Rev.  William   E.  Barton,  D.  D.,  Oak  Park,  111. 

5  p.  m.  —  Opening  of  the  Library  and   Reception. 
8  p.  m.  —  At  the   College   Chapel. 
Music. 

Address  by  President  Charles  R.  Van  Hise,  of  the  University  of  Wisconsin. 
Address  by  Secretary  Reuben  G.  Thwaites, 
of  the  Wisconsin  State  Historical  Society. 
Address    by   Professor  Nathaniel   Butler,   of 
the  University  of  Chicago. 
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Sereno   T.  Merrill    |  * 


MERRILL  occupied  a  place  of  unique  distinction  among 
the  group  of  notable  men  whose  labors  laid  the  foundations 
of  Beloit  College.  Coming  to  Beloit  before  the  college  was 
opened  to  students,  he  became  its  first  instructor,  and  his  life 
has  spanned  the  whole  subsequent  history  of  the  institution. 
As  principal  of  the  "  Beloit  Seminary  "  he  prepared  for  en- 
trance the  five  young  men  who  in  November,  1847,  were 
admitted  as  the  first  Freshman  class.  Until  the  arrival  of  Professors  Bush- 
nell  and  Emerson  in  the  spring  of  the  following  year,  he  instructed  these 
Freshmen  in  all  their  studies,  being,  as  Professor  Bushnell  called  him, 
"  president  and  professor  in  all  departments."  The  interest  thus  manifested 
in  the  college  at  its  very  beginning  was  maintained  throughout  a  long  and 
busy  life,  although  Mr.  Merrill  soon  laid  down  his  teachings  to  engage  in  the 
work  that  he  had  set  before  himself  when  he  first  turned  his  face  westward. 

This  chosen  pursuit  was  manufacturing.  Mr.  Merrill's  mechanical  tal- 
ent had  been  developed  in  a  tool-factory  on  his  father's  New  Hampshire  farm. 
He  had  faith  to  believe  in  the  possibility  of  developing  the  elaborate  industries 
alongside  of  agriculture  on  the  Wisconsin  frontier,  and  he  became  a  pioneer 
in  discovering  and  utilizing  the  opportunities  afforded  for  manufactures  in 
the  northwest.  Within  ten  years,  under  his  leadership,  three  paper  mills  were 
built  beside  Rock  River,  two  of  them  in  Beloit.  In  these  mills  he  introduced 
the  making  of  straw-board,  of  building  paper,  for  which  he  obtained  a  patent, 
and  of  paper  bags.  From  paper-making  he  passed  to  the  construction  of 
water-wheels  and  paper-machines,  becoming  president  in  1873  of  the  reor- 
ganized Merrill  &  Houston  Iron  Works.  He  also  was  president  for  several 
years  of  the  Eclipse  Wind  Mill  Company,  formed  at  about  the  same  time  to 
manufacture  the  wind-mills  invented  by  Rev.  L.  H.  Wheeler.  The  Eclipse 
Company  was  the  forerunner  of  the  Fairbanks-Morse  establishment  of  today, 
with  its  two  thousand  employes.  The  marvelous  development  in  later  years 
of  all  these  industries  is  proof  of  the  statesmanlike  sagacity  with  which  Mr. 
Merrill  made  his  early  ventures. 

Mr.  Merrill's  activities  were  not  limited  to  his  business  undertakings. 
He  was  a  public-spirited  citizen  of  rare  breadth  of  interest  and  devotion  in 
service.  He  gave  largely  to  the  college  and  the  church  in  the  days  when 
money  could  be  less  easily  spared  than  now.  As  occasion  demanded,  he 
served   in   public   office.     The   Beloit   Savings    Bank,    now   having   deposits 
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amounting  to  a  million  dollars,  is  the  outcome  of  years  of  thought  and  effort 
on  his  part.  As  a  member  of  the  legislature,  he  secured  the  enactment  of  the 
law  under  which  he  then  proceeded,  with  the  aid  of  others  whom  he  induced 
to  join  him,  in  organizing  a  savings  bank  of  the  New  England  type.  His 
formal  connection  with  the  college  was  renewed  in  18G9,  when  he  was  elected 
trustee,  and  he  served  for  twenty  years  on  the  executive  committee,  together 
with  such  men  as  President  Chapin  and  Mr.  A.  P.  Waterman,  retaining  until 
his  death  his  place  as  an  honorary  member  of  the  board  of  trustees. 

The  mention  of  Mr.  Merrill's  public  services  and  his  achievements  in 
business  suggests  the  energy  and  efficiency  of  the  man,  but  it  gives  no  adequate 
idea  of  his  personality.  He  possessed  rare  intellectual  gifts.  He  was  a  dili- 
gent student,  versed  in  the  literature  of  many  languages,  and  having  a  re- 
markably wide  range  of  knowledge  of  science  and  history,  so  that  his  conver- 
sation was  a  constant  delight  to  his  friends.  He  is  remembered  by  his  pupils 
as  an  inspiring  teacher.  His  sympathetic  interest  in  the  welfare  of  those 
about  him  appeared  in  many  an  unrecorded  deed  of  kindness.  His  abiding 
religious  faith,  his  breadth  of  view,  his  strength  of  will,  were  manifested  in  a 
firmness  and  a  preserverance  that  won  respect  for  his  convictions,  and  seldom 
failed  to  give  effect  to  his  purposes. 

Mr.  Merrill  passed  away  in  his  ninetieth  year,  October  twenty-second, 
1905,  after  a  brief  illness.  To  the  end  of  his  life  he  maintained  a  keen  inter- 
est in  all  that  went  on  about  him,  and  his  welcome  presence  was  seldom  miss- 
ing from  the  public  exercises  of  the  college.  His  name  and  his  work  will 
live  on  in  the  institutions  in  whose  beginnings  he  had  so  worthy  a  part. 


R.  C.  Chapin. 


[Note. — This,  and  the  articles  on  President  Eaton  which  follow,  were 
received  too  late  to  be  given  space  in  the  front  part  of  the  Codex,  as  they 
deserved. — Codex  Board.] 

[203] 


[204] 


HE  CODEX 


A  College  Evening  with  President  and  Mrs.  Eaton 


Thursday,  November  9,  1905 


PROGRAM 

Music Greeting 

Welcome Mr.  Potter 

Greetings  from  the  Faculty Mr.  Chapin 

Music Beloit  Song 

The  President  in  Civic  Life Mr.  Salmon 

After  Twenty  Years Mr.  Smith 

Music Carmen,  Beloit 

The  Old,  The  New,  The  Greater  Beloit     .  Mr.  Matheson 

Music Alma  Mater  Alumnis 

An  Appreciation  on  Behalf  of  the  Students      .    Miss  Sayre 
Response Mr.  Eaton 


Music 

'omine  balvam  r-ac 


(  Hymn 
|  Domin 
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President  and  Mrs.  Eaton,  Students,  Alumni  and  Friends  of  the  College: 

This  evening  seems  eventful  to  me.  You  have  gathered  here  for  a  pur- 
pose. There  seems  to  be  something  in  this  gathering  which  is  distinctive. 
A  college,  like  any  historical  personage,  has  its  own  individuality,  its  character, 
aim  and  destiny.  These  qualities  unite  the  individuals  of  a  college  into  a 
common  brotherhood  with  a  common  personality.  The  world  may  use  us 
differently  but  we  all  belong  to  the  same  family. 

As  we  were  assembled  Wednesday,  October  18th,  for  our  usual  chapel 
service.  President  Eaton  kindly  took  the  college  family,  for  as  such  he  has 
always  regarded  it,  into  his  confidence  and  told  us  in  a  direct  personal  way 
that  he  must  leave  us.  We  believe  that  President  Eaton  carefully  considered 
this  action  and  did  what  in  his  judgment  he  thought  best. 

However  in  your  going,  President  Eaton,  we  realize  a  feeling  of  mingled 
regret  and  joy.  Regret,  because  we  are  to  lose  you,  who  for  nearly  twenty 
years  have  guided  this  grand  institution  in  her  constantly  enlarging  course; 
you,  who  have  won  for  yourself  a  place  in  each  one  of  our  hearts  as  a  personal 
friend  and  teacher.  Joy,  because  the  work  that  you  now  take  up,  will  relieve 
the  strain  which  has  impaired  your  health. 

On  behalf  of  the  students,  I  am  indeed  glad  to  extend  to  you,  President 
and  Mrs.  Eaton,  a  hearty  welcome  to  spend  an  evening  with  this  college  family 
before  going  from  us.  We  have  felt  that  your  relation  to  the  students,  Presi- 
dent Eaton,  has  been  that  of  an  elder  brother,  an  ideal  which  you  set  for 
yourself  in  your  inaugural  address,  an  ideal  which  you  have  maintained 
throughout  your  administration.  We  are  indeed  glad  to  have  you  with  us 
tonight  that  we  may  give  outward  expression  in  our  weak  way  to  the  love 
and  admiration  that  we  have  for  you  as  a  man  "of  exceptional  educational  and 
executive  ability;  for  you  as  a  Christian  gentleman  of  rare  culture  and 
attainments,"  for  you  as  a  true  brother  and  friend.  Although  we  cannot  longer 
claim  you  as  our  President,  the  high  ideals  with  which  you  have  inspired  us, 
the  lofty  purposes  which  you  have  set  before  us,  will  always  be  a  source  of  joy 
and  value  to  us. 

We  hope  to  see  you  often,  and  as  a  college  family  shall  always  be  glad 
to  welcome  you  into  our  midst.  Charts  Potter,  '06. 
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Greeting  from  the  Faculty 

I  do  not  stand  here  this  evening  to  say  that  the  members  of  the  faculty 
are  sorry  that  President  Eaton  is  to  go  away.  I  want  to  turn  in  the  other 
direction  and  say  rather  that  we  are  glad  that  he  has  been  so  long  with  us. 

In  virtue  of  my  representative  office,  I  think  I  may  safely  say  that  the 
faculty  of  the  college  from  1868  to  1872,  when  Mr.  Eaton  was  a  student, 
rejoiced  in  his  presence  then.  Certainly,  if,  like  us  today,  they  enjoyed  an 
undergraduate  who  was  a  good  scholar,  a  fine  musician,  an  enthusiastic 
speaker  and  writer,  a  loyal  supporter  of  the  best  traditions  of  the  college,  they 
must  have  enjoyed  him.  I  know  that  it  was  a  great  satisfaction  to  those 
who  composed  the  faculty  in  1886  that  he  at  that  time  assumed  the  presidency, 
and  I  have  had  abundant  testimony,  from  sources  too  intimate  to  be  more  than 
mentioned  here,  that  his  courtesy  and  consideration  made  easy  for  the  elder 
men  the  transition  from  the  old  order  to  the  new.  I  know,  too,  how  in  1889 
they  rejoiced  with  the  youngest  of  us  in  the  raising  of  the  one  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars  to  meet  Dr.  Pearsons'  first  offer,  which  marked  the  turning  of  the 
tide  and  the  beginning  of  a  rising  flow  of  benefactions  to  the  college. 

The  faculty  of  today  has  rejoiced  in  the  great  enlargement  which  has 
come  under  the  administration  of  President  Eaton ;  in  the  increase  of  endow- 
ments, of  buildings  and  equipment,  of  students  and  of  instructors.  We  know, 
too,  that  without  anxiety  and  thought  and  effort  on  his  part — the  burden  of 
which  he  seldom  allows  us  to  perceive — these  additions  would  not  have  been 
made.  We  remember,  further,  that  most  of  us  are  here  because  of  his  being 
here  and  calling  us  to  come.  Of  the  twenty-eight  names  on  the  roll  of 
instructors  in  the  catalogue,  all  but  six  are  the  names  of  those  who  have  been 
appointed  since  he  became  president.  As  each  of  us  is  glad  that  he  is  here 
in  the  service  of  the  college  that  we  love,  so  each  of  us  is  glad  in  his  associa- 
tions with  those  whom  the  president  has  brought  together  to  be  his  colleagues. 

As  I  hear  of  the  doings  of  faculties  in  other  institutions,  I  am  more  and 
more  impressed  with  the  large  measure  of  the  spirit  of  harmony  and  co- 
operation manifested  in  the  faculty  of  Beloit,  and  this  is  due  in  no  small 
degree,  I  believe,  to  the  President's  clear  conception  of  the  ideals  of  the  college, 
.md  to  his  tact  and  patience  and  ingenuity  in  combining  the  various  shades  of 
opinion  represented  among  us  into  a  working  plan  which  commands  general 
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assent..  In  the  work  of  our  several  departments,  also,  we  have  found  help 
and  encouragement  in  his  cordial  expressions  of  interest,  and  his  sympathetic 
appreciation  of  our  endeavors.  Throughout  we  have  felt  the  power  of  a 
leadership,  not  of  compulsion,  but  of  attraction. 

President  Eaton  has  won  our  admiration  as  a  man,  and  we,  as  well  as 
the  students,  have  been  enriched  by  contact  with  his  gifted  personality.  His 
taste  in  music  and  in  architecture  has  added  beauty  to  our  daily  routine,  his 
scholarly  felicity  of  speech  has  been  to  us  a  model,  his  grasp  of  religious  truth 
lias  strengthened  ours.  As  we  have  lived  with  him  through  these  years,  the 
ties  of  friendship  have  been  knit  between  us  as  we  have  shared  weather  and 
politics,  and  held  communion  not  only  in  the  amenities  of  neighborly  inter- 
course, but  in  the  deeper  experiences  of  life. 

As  we  look  back  thus  on  our  relations  with  you  during  the  whole  of  your 
administration,  President  Eaton,  we  are  grateful  that  you  have  been  our 
president,  our  leader,  our  friend,  and  we  assure  you  that,  as  you  leave  a  faculty 
twice  as  large  as  that  which  you  found,  so  you  carry  with  you  a  double  portion 
of  the  regard  and  good-will  that  greeted  your  inauguration. 

Prof.  R.  C.  Chapin. 


President  Eaton  in  Civic  Life 

E  have  been  accustomed  to  think  of  Edward  D.  Eaton  as  a  Col- 
lege President,  but  I  like  to  think  of  him  also  as  a  citizen  of 
Beloit.     In  his  time,  students  have  come  and  gone,  the  fac- 
ulty has  almost  entirely  changed,  the  city  has  nearly  trebled 
in  population;    and  yet  there  has  remained  a  body  of  the 
old  citizens.     These  will  remember  Dr.  Eaton  as  a  fellow 
citizen,  and  not  only  as  the  College  President. 
He  has  endeared  himself  to  us  because  of  his  appreciation  and  sympathy 
with  civic  problems,  and  especially  because  he  has  identified  himself  with  our 
civic  interests. 

He  has  lived  in  Beloit  during  the  historic  movement,  which  has  formed 
a  transition  from  the  old  idea  of  the  individual  citizen  over  to  the  new  thought 
of  collective  citizenship.  He  is  an  example  of  the  true  relation  of  the  individ- 
ual citizen  to  collective  citizenship.     Our  present  new  social  movement  of  col- 
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lective  citizenship,  if  of  any  value,  must  be  based  upon  worthy  individual  citi- 
zens. President  Eaton  by  his  strong  personality  has  taught  us  a  lesson  in  this 
respect  in  modern  citizenship. 

We  have  learned  by  his  life  among  us  that  the  first  thing  in  collective 
citizenship  is  to  be  a  man.  To  be,  and  to  become,  is  the  main  thing  in  citizen- 
ship. The  doing  is  incidental  and  will  take  care  of  itself,  if  the  right  kind  of 
a  man  is  back  of  civic  action.  Individual  character  first,  and  then  collective 
civic  life.  And  we  have  found  that  the  mere  presence  of  such  a  man  as 
President  Eaton  creates  a  purer  civic  atmosphere.  It  has  not  been  necessary 
for  him  to  burden  himself  with  the  petty  details  of  civic  life.  His  simply 
being  the  man  he  has  been,  and  living  in  Beloit,  this  has  become  the  pledge  of 
right  civic  doing  in  our  collective  citizenship.  All  his  life  in  Beloit,  these 
twenty  years  past,  has  met  the  civic  test. 

At  his  first  coming  he  built  a  home  in  one  of  the  neglected  outlying  dis- 
tricts of  the  city.  He  has  made  that  part  of  Beloit  beautiful.  Better  still,  in 
all  our  struggles  for  the  social  betterment  of  our  civic  life  he  has  borne  his 
part.  He  has  not  been  the  secluded  college  president,  withdrawing  himself 
within  college  walls.  We  always  knew  we  could  call  upon  him  and  he  would 
respond.  He  has  made  Beloit  College  democratic  and  prevented  any  antago- 
nism between  the  town  and  college.  Beloit  citizens  consider  the  college  their 
college.  He  has,  against  strong  opposition  from  trustees  and  alumni,  opened 
the  college  doors  to  the  young  women  of  Beloit,  graduates  of  our  high  school, 
many  of  whom  could  not  otherwise  have  had  a  college  education.  He  has 
given  credit  to  the  name  "  Beloit  "  abroad,  by  the  fame  of  the  college.  He  has 
fortunate  for  our  city  that  the  college  received  the  name  in  early  clays  from  the 
town  rather  than  from  some  personal  founder.  Such  colleges  as  Knox,  Law- 
rence, Carlton,  have  done  little  by  their  mere  name  for  the  financial  credit  of 
their  cities.  But  it  is  a  fact  that  the  reputation  of  Beloit  College,  almost 
around  the  world,  has  given  a  special  financial  credit  to  the  city  of  Beloit. 
Our  municipal  bonds  are  worth  more  for  the  name  that  Beloit  College  has 
given  to  us.  The  bonds  of  our  public  utilities  are  marketed  easier  because  of 
the  widespread  name  of  Beloit  College.  The  College  is  really  one  of  our 
financial  institutions.  It  has  increased  its  financial  resources  over  a  million 
dollars  during  the  presidency  of  Dr  Eaton.  Besides,  the  name  President 
Eaton  has  made  for  Beloit  College  has  given  us  a  far  higher  credit  in  intellec- 
tual circles  among  the  educational  institutions  of  our  land.  This  too  has  had 
its  effect  upon  our  civic  life. 

President  Eaton  has  fulfilled,  in  a  large  measure,  a  high  ideal  in  civic 
life  of  the  individual  citizen  in  his  relation  to  collective  citizenship.  We  may, 
without  exaggeration,  greet  him  as  the  foremost  citizen  of  a  no  mean  city. 

E.  P.  Salmon. 
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After  Twenty  Years 


ELOIT  COLLEGE  has  passed  through  two  distinct 
cycles  in  its  history.  The  first  may  properly  be  called 
the  formation  period,  the  second  the  period  of  expan- 
sion ;  each  has  been  strong  in  its  own  way.  The  first 
period  covers  the  first  thirty-nine  years — the  Old  Beloit 
— under  the  direction  of  President  Chapin,  when  the 
country  was  new,  resources  limited,  and  service  to  the 
college  meant  unusual  sacrifice  to  all.  The  second 
period  includes  the  succeeding  nineteen  years  under  the 
guidance  of  President  Eaton — the  New  Beloit — when  extension  under  the 
resources  of  a  more  fully  developed  country  made  expansion  possible. 

In  reviewing  the  twenty  years  which  includes  the  second  administration 
one  meets  a  real  difficulty,  as  the  present  generation  of  students  and  the  newer 
friends  of  the  college  have  so  slight  a  conception  of  the  condition  of  the  insti- 
tution at  its  beginning.  The  college  had  been  well-grounded  during  the  open- 
ing years,  the  ideals  of  life  and  work  were  high,  and  results  attained  during 
those  formative  years  had  been  remarkable.  But  the  institution  was  seriously 
hindered  in  its  possible  work  by  lack  of  equipment;  new  and  modern,  larger 
buildings  were  needed ;  endowments  for  teaching  and  materials  for  work  were 
required ;  new  friends  must  be  made  and  the  whole  plan,  on  which  the  college 
should  carry  on  its  work,  needed  enlargement.  Those  who  remember  the 
college  campus  in  the  eighties  will  recall  the  buildings  then  in  use,  the  old 
Keep  house  where  now  Scoville  Hall  stands,  used  for  a  dormitory  for  a  few 
students ;  the  old  Burrill  house,  just  north  of  it,  a  wooden  building  used  by  a 
few  students;  the  old  South  College  converted  into  a  chemical  laboratory  in 
1881  and  used  for  that  purpose  until  1892,  when  the  Pearsons'  Hall  was 
opened ;  the  Observatory  behind  the  Laboratory,  the  only  building  modern  n 
its  equipment  on  the  campus ;  the  Memorial  Hall,  with  the  mineralogical  col- 
lection on  the  first  floor  and  the  library  on  the  second;  the  old  Chapel  build- 
ing, with  the  rooms  for  the  preparatory  department  on  the  first  floor;  the 
Middle  College,  with  its  recitation  rooms  and  Archaean  Reading  Room  and 
the  Society  Halls ;  the  old  Gymnasium  in  the  rear  of  the  Middle  College  and 
finally  the  old  North  College,  used  as  a  dormitory.  All  of  these  buildings  were 
without  lights,  any  central  heating  plant,  or  the  modern  conveniences.  The 
college  campus  was  restricted  to  the  rectangular  space  between  College  avenue 
and  Pleasant  street,  with  the  Keep  property. 

The  endowment  of  the  college  was  limited,  being  for  some  years  at  about 
$175,000  and  the  trustees  were  called  on  annually  to  face  a  deficit  in  operat- 
ing expenses  in  spite  of  all  care  taken  to  keep  them  at  a  minimum.  As  an 
illustration  of  the  strict  economy  employed  during  those  years  the  writer 
recalls  a  conversation  with  Dr.  Chapin  regarding  the  use  of  recitation  rooms 
after  dark  during  the  short  winter  days,  in  which  he  stated  that  this  had  not 
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been  done  on  account  of  the  expense  of  purchasing  the  necessary  lamps  and 
the  cost  of  operating  them.  The  total  valuation  of  the  college  property  at 
that  time  was,  including  endowment  and  plant,  about  $300,000.  Today,  after 
these  twenty  years  of  effort,  the  total  valuation  of  the  plant  is  not  far  from 
$1,500,000. 

Regarding  the  personnel  of  the  college  it  is  of  interest  to  note  that  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  in  1SSG  but  two  are  still  in  active  service,  aside  from  Dr. 
Eaton — Dr.  Savage  of  Chicago  and  Mr.  Ditkin  of  Oak  Park.  Of  the  Faculty 
in  1886  but  three  are  in  active  service — Professor  T.  A.  Smith,  Professor  E. 
G.  Smith  and  Professor  Burr;  added  to  these  should  be  our  nestor  of  the 
faculty,  Professor  Porter,  who  is  giving  as  much  of  his  strength  as  possible 
in  the  later  years  of  a  beautiful  life.  In  1886  there  were  58  students  in  the 
college — 17  Seniors,  12  Juniors,  14  Sophomores  and  15  Freshmen.  As  com- 
pared with  these  numbers  this  year's  catalogue  will  show  a  board  of  trustees 
numbering  26,  a  faculty  numbering  30  and  a  student  body  numbering  280. 

The  student  of  the  present  generation  thus  finds  himself  in  a  very  differ- 
ent environment  from  those  here  during  the  eighties.  In  fact,  it  is  difficult 
to  imagine  the  exact  conditions.  Some  idea,  however,  can  be  obtained  if  he 
will  think  of  all  the  college  property  north  of  Emerson  street  gone;  with  no 
Emerson  Hall,  Stowell  Cottage,  Pearsons'  Hall,  Chapin  Hall,  Smith  Gymna- 
sium, Chapel,  Carnegie  Library,  or  Scoville  Hall;  with  the  faculty  cut  in  two, 
with  the  departments  correspondingly  reduced  or  distributed,  with  no  young 
women  in  the  classes,  and  with  about  120  less  young  men. 

He  would  find  himself,  however,  in  a  very  congenial  atmosphere;  where 
hard  work  was  the  order,  where  men  made  the  most  of  the  opportunities  af- 
forded; where  the  product  was  men  equipped  equally  well  with  those  from 
our  best  and  largest  institutions.  He  would  find  ideals  of  life  high  and 
strong,  and  a  college  where  the  strenuous  endeavor  was  made  to  attain  in  sonw 
degree  to  them.  He  would  find  that  after  all  it  is  not  buildings  and  endow- 
ments alone,  however  desirable  they  may  be,  which  give  power  to  a  college, 
but  it  is  the  men  one  sees  and  associates  with ;  this  it  is  which  gave  to  the  Old 
Beloit  its  value,  and  which  after  twenty  years,  through  all  of  the  marvelous 
material  changes,  the  New  Beloit  hath  of  the  highest  worth. 

The  occasion  of  this  Thursday  evening  gathering  is  to  pay  tribute  to  the 
one  man  who  above  all  others  has  made  this  transformation  of  the  college 
possible.  In  all  of  the  changes  of  these  twenty  years  his  hand  has  been  on 
the  keys ;  there  has  been  ever  the  one  kindly  interest,  the  single  purpose,  the 
strenuous  effort  to  make  the  college  of  the  widest  influence.  Those  most 
familiar  with  its  history  know  how  true  this  has  been  throughout  the  whole 
period  of  this  second  presidency,  how  the  ideals  of  the  Old  Beloit  have  been 
maintained  and  how  through  the  New  Beloit  there  is  the  deepest  hope  for  the 
Greater  Beloit.  In  this  preparation  for  the  wider  work  the  part  Dr.  Eaton 
has  taken  will  always  be  viewed  by  the  friends  of  the  college  as  the  greatest. 

d  E.  G.  Smith. 
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Beloit:   The  Old,  The  New  and  The  Greater 


TRUST  you  will  pardon  me  a  personal  word  in  expressing  the  pleasure 
and  joy  I  have  in  being  present  upon  this  occasion.  When  I  come  to 
this  college  community,  whether  to  call  upon  a  friend,  to  attend  a  so- 
ciety meeting,  to  spend  a  short  time  at  Emerson  Hall,  or  to  join  in  wor- 
ship in  the  Chapel,  I  leave  for  my  home  refreshed,  strengthened,  and 
uplifted. 

The  history  of  the  pioneer  is  ever  inspiring.  The  works  of  men  who 
have  cut  their  way  through  the  wilderness,  endured  the  privations  of 
frontier  life,  and  planted  new  civilizations  are  among  the  greatest  that  men  can  do.  Some 
pioneers  go  forth  for  the  sake  of  gain,  or  they  are  led  hy  a  spirit  of  adventure;  and  yet. 
deep  within  such  men  is  that  which  is  beyond  the  mere  desire  for  material  gain.  There 
are  others  who  go  in  the  spirit  of  service,  in  the  cause  of  liberty,  to  provide  for  their  chil- 
dren a  larger  and  richer  inheritance  to  advance  the  cause  of  the  Kingdom  of  God. 

Such  were  the  pioneers  who  laid  deep  and  secure  the  foundations  of  Beloit  College. 
They  labored  well  and  lived  to  see  the  rich  fruitage  of  their  works.  They  established  the 
Old  Beloit  upon  enduring  foundations.  All  have  passed  away  save  one,  Professor  Porter, 
who  is  still  among  us.  Long  may  he  live  to  lend  the  force  of  his  sweet  and  inspiring  per- 
sonality to  this  community,  of  which  he  has  been  so  long  a  part. 

The  New  Beloit  came  with  President  Eaton.  I  am  happy  to  say  that  I  am  a  mem- 
ber of  the  class  of  1890,  which  entered  Beloit  College  in  1886.  the  year  when  Mr.  Eaton 
came  to  Beloit.  Great  changes  have  taken  place  from  1886  to  1905.  New,  spacious,  and 
well-appointed  buildings  have  been  erected,  the  endowments  have  been  increased,  the  faculty 
and  students  have  increased  in  number,  the  courses  of  instruction  have  been  enlarged,  and 
the  work  of  the  College  made  richer  and  more  productive  in  many  ways.  In  one  sense  there 
has  been  no  change.  The  spirit — the  purpose — of  Beloit  has  not  changed.  The  purpose  of 
the  Old  Beloit  is  that  of  the  New;  and  the  purpose  of  the  New  will  be  the  purpose  of  the 
Beloit  of  the  future. 

And  now  we  see  with  prophetic  vision  the  Greater  Beloit  that  is  to  come.  Our  Alma 
Mater  will  go  on  to  greater  and  yet  greater  things.  It  is  true  that  President  Eaton  is  to 
leave  us.  We  shall  miss  his  presence  and  inspiring  leadership ;  we  shall  miss  the  warm 
welcome  and  genial  hospitality  of  himself,  his  wife,  and  family;  but  other  leaders  must  take 
his  place  and  a  larger  success  will  come  than  ever  before.  In  this  enlarged  life  Dr.  Eaton 
will  be  honored,  and  because  of  it  he  will   rejoice. 

Mr.  Eaton's  work  is  not  done;  neither  does  he  enter  a  more  circumscribed  life.  He 
goes  to  a  larger  work.  Relieved  from  annoying  details,  with  renewed  physical  and  men- 
tal strength,  rich  in  experience,  and  with  a  mind  stored  with  precious  truth,  the  sphere  of 
his  labors  will  grow  and  he  will  exercise  an  ever  increasing  and  more  commanding  influence 
in  the  Kingdom  of  Christ,  Whose  he  is  and  Whom  he  serves. 

This  is  not  an  occasion  for  tears.  Let  us  rejoice  that  President  Eaton  goes  to  take 
a  larger  place  in  the  activities  of  the  world,  especially  of  the  Church.  Let  us  also  be  glad 
that,  out  of  the  Old  came  the  greater  and  better  New  Beloit,  wherein  the  pioneers  who  built 
the  Old  were  honored,  and  in  which  they  rejoiced,  so  out  of  the  New  will  come  the  Greater 
Beloit  of  the  future,  in  which  President  Eaton  will  be  honored,  and  we  shall  all  be  glad 
with  Dr.  Eaton  and  his  family. 

Alexander  Matheson. 
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An  Appreciation  from  the  Students 


HEN  Professor  Smith  asked  me  to  give  tonight,  an  apprecia- 
tion of  President  Eaton  from  the  students,  I  hesitated  for 
a  moment.  Before  I  could  reply,  he  said,  "  Why  of  course 
you  will  do  it.  You  could  not  help  doing  it.  No  one  could 
help  doing  it."  And  it  is  true,  for  our  appreciation  of  Piesi- 
dent  Eaton  lies  so  deeply  in  our  hearts,  that  we  cannot  htlp 
expressing  it. 

We  all  know  of  the  work  which  he  has  done  for  the  college  in 
its  various  aspects — how  he  has  placed  it  upon  a  firm  financial  basis,  how 
he  has  raised  it  to  so  high  an  educational  standard  that  we  are  glad  to 
be  members  of  the  institution,  how  his  influence  has  lifted  up  its  moral 
standard,  and  created  a  spirit  which  we  love  to  distinguish  as  "  Beloit  Spirit." 

However  it  is  not  in  regard  to  these  things  that  I  want  to  speak,  but  of 
the  feelings  of  the  student  body  for  President  Eaton.  First,  our  appreciation 
of  him  as  a  friend — that  truest  kind  of  a  friend,  one  who  draws  out  the  best 
that  is  in  us,  and  in  return  gives  to  us  the  best  that  is  in  himself.  He  has 
always  had  time  for  us,  he  has  always  had  helpful  words  and  friendly  smiles 
for  us,  but  more  than  these,  he  has  always  had  a  personal  interest  in  us. 
Whatever  we  have  undertaken,  either  as  a  student  body  or  as  individuals,  if  it 
met  with  his  approval,  he  has  given  it  his  heartiest  support — if  it  met  with 
his  disapproval,  he  has  shown  that  disapproval  in  so  firm  and  yet  so  kindly  a 
way  that  we  have  felt  it  to  be  for  the  best  interests  of  the  college. 

Then  of  our  appreciation  of  President  Eaton  as  a  teacher.  Before  I 
became  a  member  of  his  ethics  class  I  felt  a  little  in  awe  of  him,  not  as  Presi- 
dent Eaton,  but  as  President  Eaton.  In  the  classroom  we  forget  that  he  is 
President,  and  think  of  him  only  as  the  genial,  interested  teacher  who  each 
day  has  lessons  for  us,  not  in  the  ethics  book,  which  we  shall  always  remember, 
presented  in  a  way  which  we  shall  always  remember.  The  under  classmen 
have  not  had  the  opportunity  of  being  in  the  classrooms  with  President  Eaton, 
but  they  have  felt  the  influence  of  his  ideal  of  intimate  relationship  between 
teacher  and  student. 

Lastly  I  want  to  speak  of  the  students'  appreciation  of  President  Eaton 
as  a  man.  In  him  we  find  the  qualities  which  we  most  desire — persistency  and 
energy  in  work,  a  clear,  logical,  keen  mind,  earnest  striving  toward  high  ideals, 
and  steadfastness  and  firmness  of  conviction.  A  true  man  doing  the  duties 
of  a  difficult  position  with  most  noble  effort,  is  what  we  see  in  President 
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Eaton.  His  task  has  been  arduous,  more  arduous  than  we  have  realized,  but 
as  we  are  now  being  brought  to  realize  it  more  fully,  we  understand  more  fully 
that  much  of  what  we  are  enjoying  in  Beloit  College  is  due  to  him,  and  we 
want  to  express  our  love  and  gratitude  toward  him  who  has  given  to  us  so 
much  of  loving  service. 

It  is  in  the  Sunday  vesper  service  that  the  students  have  felt  President 
Eaton's  personality  most  strongly,  for  it  is  there  that  we  have  known  him  as 
friend,  teacher  and  man.  Sunday  after  Sunday  he  has  stood  before  us  in  the 
hush  and  peace  of  the  vesper  hour,  and  in  his  forceful  way,  given  to  us  the 
messages  which  have  sent  us  out  from  the  chapel  more  thoughtful  men  and 
women,  desiring  to  strive  more  earnestly  for  the  highest  things.  In  behalf 
of  the  students  of  Beloit  College  I  present  to  President  Eaton  an  appreciation 
of  what  he  has  been  to  us,  and  will  always  be  to  us. 

Jkannstts  Sayr£,  '05. 
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Order  of  Services,  Baccalaureate  Sunday, 
June  18,  1905 


Processionai H.    S.    Cutler 


The   Son   of  God  goes   forth   to    war. 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain; 
His    blood-red    banner    streams    afar: 

Who   follows   in   his   train? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

And    triumph    over   pain, 
Who    patient    bears    his    cross   below- 

He  follows   in   his   train. 

The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could      pierce      beyond      the   grave, 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  him  to  save: 


Like   him,    with    pardon   on   his     tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for    them  that    did  the    wrong: 

Who   follows   in   his   train? 

A   noble   army,    men   and   boys, 

The   matron    and    the    maid, 
Around      the     Savior's      throne    rejoice, 

In    robes    of    light    arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of    heaven 

Through  peril,  toil  and  pain: 
O    God!    to    us    may    grace    be  given 

To   follow   in   their   train! 


Invocation. 

Anthem — "  Let  ns  now  praise  famous  men  " E.  H.  Thome 

Scripture. 

Anthem — "  Worship  of  God  in  Nature  " Ludwig  von  Beethoven 

Responsive  Reading 

Hymn.      (All  Standing.) /.   Cruger 

Prayer. 

Response — "  God  is  Love  " Harry   Rowe  Shelley 

The  Baccalaureate  Sermon. 
Prayer. 

Hymn.     (All  Standing.) E.  J.  Hopkins 

Benediction Charles    Gounod 

Domine,    salvam,    fac    Patriam    Nostram    Americam 

Et  exaudi   nos   in  die  qua  invocaverimus   te. 

Domine,  salvam,  fac  Almam  Matrem  Nostram  Beloitensem, 

Et  exaudi  nos  in  die  qua  invocaverimus  te. 

Recessional  Hymn.      (Standing.) Arthur  Sullivan 


Who    trusts    in    God,    a    strong   abode 

In  heaven  and  earth  possesses; 

Who    looks    in    love    to    Christ  above, 

No  fear  his  heart  oppresses. 

In    thee    alone,    dear    Lord,    we  own 

Sweet  hope  and   consolation; 

Our  shield  from  foes,  our  balm  for    woes, 

Our    great   and   sure   salvation. 

Though   Satan's    wrath    beset  our    path, 
And    worldly    scorn    assail    us, 
While    thou    art    near    we    will  not   fear, 
Thy    strength    shall    never   fall  us; 


Thy    rod    and    staff    shall    keep  us    safe, 
And    guide    our    steps    forever; 
Nor    shades    of    death    nor    hell   beneath 
Our  souls  from  thee  shall  sev  er. 

In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 
Our  feet   shall  stand  securely; 
Temptation's  hour   shall     lose  its  power, 
For  Thou  shalt  guard  us  surely. 
O    God    renew    with    heavenly  dew, 
Our  body,   soul   and   spirit, 
TJntil    we    stand    at    Thy    right  hand, 
Through    Jesus'    saving    merit. 
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Fifty- Eighth  Commencement 

Order  or  Exercises  ox  the  Graduation 

of  trie  Class  of  1905 

Wednesday  Morning,  June  21,  1905 

MUSIC 
HYMN 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King,  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word,  Come,  holy  Comforter; 

Help  us  thy  name  to  sing.  Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword;  Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

Help  us  to  praise  Our  prayer  attend;  In  this  glad  hour; 

Father  all-glorious,  Come,  and  thy  people  bless,  Thou,  who  almighty  art, 

O'er  all  victorious,  And  give  thy  word  success,  Now  rule  in  every  heart, 

Come,  and  reign  over  us,  Spirit  of  holiness;  And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Ancient  of  Days.  On  us  descend.  Spirit  of  power. 

PRAYER 

An  Interpretation  of  Vicksburg,  Carroll  Fitch  Story,  Milwaukee 

The  Tragedy  of  a  Nation,  Margaret  B.  Moore,  Wyoming,  111. 

Twentieth  Century  Patriotism,   Franklyn  Bliss  Snyder,  Rockford,  111. 

MUSIC 

Socialistic  Trends  in  our  Democracy,  James  Scott  Miller,  Spring  Valley,  111. 

The  Deeper  Realizations,  Victor  Edward  Marriott,  Beloit 

Mirabeau  or  Revolution,  Arthur  Louis  Meyer,  Garnavillo,  Iowa 

MUSIC 

Loyalty  to  the  Spirit  of  Law,  Isaac  Lewis,  Rockland 

The  Illuminators  of  History,  Walter  Lewis  Ferris,  Oak  Park,  111. 

MUSIC 

Conferring  of  Degrees 

Announcement  of  College  Honors 

Benediction 

Music 

Degrees  Conferred  at  this  Commencement 
Bachelor  of  Arts 

Magna  cum   Laude 

Charles  Hiram  Ferris 
Walter  Lewis  Ferris 
Harry  Grimes 
John  Stewart  Hale 
Anna  Gertrude  Head 
Herbert  Johnson 
Henry  Kneller 
Isaac  Lewis 
Kay  Gustave  Lorentzen 
Nellie  Jean  Martin 
Herbert  John  Menzemer 
James  Scott  Miller 
Thomas  Emmet  Mills 
Amy  A.  Ormsby 

Batchelor   of  Science 

Summa  cum  Laude 
Howard  Hubbell  Talbot 


Helen  Elizabeth  Goodrich 
Victor  Edward  Marriott 
William  Francis  Martin 
Arthur  Louis  Meyer 
Margaret  B.  Moore 
Myrtle  Pangborne 
Ethel  Bird 

John  Franklin  Bruina 
Arthur  Emmons  Burr 
Ethel  Hall  Church 
Elias  Frederick  Crane 
Cordia  Amelia  Douglass 
Arthur  Morey  Fellows 


Carroll  Fitch  Story 


Arthur  Parmelee 
Rosa  Helena  Pearsall 
Robert  Pomeroy  Robinson 
Angelo  Eusebius  Shattuck 
Franklyn  Bliss  Snyder 
Althea  Elizabeth  Sprague 
Walter  Ansel  Strong 
Lewis  Reese  Swezey 
Julia  Elizabeth   Teall 
Rhoda  Wheeler 
John  Watson  Wilder 
Margery  Esther  Wilder 
Edith  Wilson 


Edwin  W.  Williams 


Degrees  Conferred  during  the  year  preceding  this  Commencement : 

Bachelor  of  Arts 
Clarence  Fremont  Hoy  Una  Jean  Mlnto 
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Extemporaneous  Speaking  for  the 
Rice  Prize 

Tuesday  Morning,  June  20,  1905 


Topic   for  Discussion 

What  are  the  causes  and  what  the  most  efficacious  remedies  for  the  present 
wide-spread  lack  of  reverence  for  law  in  the    United  States? 


Speakers 

Montrose  Lanier  Barnet 

Carl  Herman  Bramer 

*Edward  Raymond  Burke 

Edward  Harold  Light 
f  Charles  Potter 

Godfrey  Allen  Turner 

Philip   Barrows   Whitehead 

Alfred  Gaston  Wilson 


t  Excused  from  speaking 
*  Winner 
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The  Forty-fourth  Prize  Declamation  Contest 
Class  or  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Eight 

Monday,  June  19,  1905,  8:00  p.  m. 


PROGRAM 


Prayer 


Music,   Air  by  Bach 

Rowland  E.  Leach 


For  the  Mabel  Rowntree  Prize 

The  Convict's  Violin,   Nora  C.  Franklin 

*Carrie  N.  Anderson 

David  Hope,  Elisabeth  Phelps-Ward 

Alda  Fluekiger 

Two  Home  Comings,  McDonald 

Maud  Hinckley 

Not  Guilty,    Anonymous 

Lilly  E.  Morrissy 

Music — Beloved,  it  is  Morn,  Florence  Aylward 

Miss  Katherine  Root,  '04 


For  the  Roger  E).  Orvis  Prize 

The  Southern  Negro,    Henry   W.  Grady 

Benjamin  M.  Powers 

Eulogy  on  Abraham  Lincoln,  hlenry  Watterson 

Arthur  E.  Fish 

Eulogy  on  Wendell  Phillips,   Geo.  IV.  Curtis 

Fred  W.  Traner 

The  Lost  Word,  Henry  Van  Dyke 

*Arthur  H.  Richardson 

Music,    L'Abeille,  by  Schubert 

Rowland  E.  Leach 

♦Winners 
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Class  Day,  June  20,  1905 


Music,   Orchestra 

Song,   Greeting 

Presentation — Archaean  Union  Cup, Henry  G.  Kneller 

Old  Middle  College  Bell,  John  Pfeffer 

Song — To  the  Bell 

Music,    Orchestra 

Flag  Presentation,  Rhoda  Wheeler 

Cap  and  Gown  Presentation,    Fred  Crane,  Pres.,  '05 

Song — Beloit,  Our  Alma  Mater 

Planting  of  the  Ivy  at  Middle  College 

Ivy  Oration,    Kay  Lorentzcn 

Song — D online  Salvani  Fac 
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Winners  of  Prizes 

Commencement  1905 

Bullock  Scholarship J.  A.  Riner,  '07 

Lewis  Prize  for  Excellence  in  German Miss  Kate  Keppler,  '08 

Mabel  Rowntree  Prize,  for  Declamation  Contest. Miss  Carrie  N.  Anderson,  '08 

Roger  D.  Orvis  Prize,  for  Declamation  Contest.  .Arthur  W.  Richardson,  '08 

Emerson  Prize  for  Excellence  in  Greek Miss  Stella  Treadwell,  '07 

Rice  Prize,  for  Extemporaneous  Speaking Edward  R.  Burke,  '06 

Classical  Prize,  for  Special  Latin  Work Miss  Minnie  L.  Wallace,  '06 

F.  G.  Logan  Prize,  for  Work  in  Archaeology Robert  Robinson,  '05 

Bacon  Fellowships,  Victor  E.  Harriot,  '05;  Francis  W.  Runge,  '06;  Herman 

Hensel,  '07;  Fred  W.  Turner,  '08. 

Hay  Prize  for  Essay  in  American  History Carroll  F.  Story,  '05 

Robertson  Prize,  for  best  Scholarship  during  the  Junior  Year 

—  Carl  H.   Bramer,  '06 

Fine  Arts  Prize A.  E.  Shattuck,  '05 

Horace  White  Prize,  for  Excellence  during  the  First  Two  Years  in  Latin 

Miss  Stella  Treadwell,  '07 

Scott  Prize  to  Winners  of  Home  Contest F.  B.  Snyder,  '05 
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A   Recital 

By  Organ  and  Piano  Pupils  of  Abram  Ray  Tylor  ana 
Voice  Pupils  of  Myron  E.  Barnes 


Saturday,  June  18,  at  8  P.  M 

First  Congregational  Church 


Organ — "  Offeratory  in  D  flat '' Theodore  Salome 

Mr.  Louis  W.  Bunge,  Academy,  Chicago 

Alto — "  Resolve,"    H.   de  Fontenailles 

Mrs.  H.   H.   Kreamer,   Beloit 

Piano — (a)    "  Fruhlingsrauschen  "    (Spring   voices),    Christian   Sinding 

(b)    "  Impromptu,"  op.  90,   No.    1,    Franc  Schubert 

Miss  Hazel  Croft,  Beloit 

Bass —  "April  Rain,"    Olcy  Speaks 

Mr.  Alfred  G.   Wilson,   '06.   Wausau 

Organ — "  Melody,"    Alexander   Guilmant 

Mr.   Frank  Thomas,   '04,   Milwaukee 

Alto—"  To    Spring,"    . Hugo    Wolf 

Mrs.    Kreamer 

Piano — (a)    "  Berceuse,"  Op.  57,    Frederic   Chopin 

(b)    "  Spinning   Song "   from  "  the   Flying   Dutchman,"    Wagner-Liszt 

Miss   Isabel  Kilner,   '04,   Chicago 

Bass — (a)  "  Rondel,"  Abram  Ray  Tyler 

(b)    "  Quests,"   Abram  Ray   Tyler 

Mr.    Wilson 

Organ — (a)    "  Canzona,"    King  Hall 

(b)  "  Prelude  and   Fugue,"   the  "  Trumpeter,"    /.  S".   Bach 

(c)  "  Toccatta,"  from  "  Fifth  Symphony,"   C.  M.  Widor 

Mr.  Louis  R.  Thompson,  Abbottsford 

The  Accompaniments  by  Miss  Katherine  Root,  '04,  Elgin. 
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Officers   of   Instruction   and 
Government 

Rev.  Almon  W.  Burr,  M.  A. 

Principal  of  Academy  and  Professor  of  Pedagogics.  In- 
structor in  Greek  and  Latin.  (Leave  of  absence  first 
semester,  1905.)  Graduated  (A.  B.)  from  Oberlin  Col- 
lege, 1868;  M.  A.  from  Oberlin,  1871;  graduated  (B.  D.) 
from  Andover  Theological  Seminary;  Principal  of  Hallo- 
well  Academy,  1875-83 ;  Entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit, 
1884. 

Raymond  H.  Stetson,  M.  A. 
Instructor  in  English. 

Graduated  from  Oberlin  College,  1893;  Harvard,  1899- 
1901 ;  Entered  upon  duties  at  Beloit,  1903. 

W.  Irving  Maurer,  B.  A. 

Instructor  in  Mathematics  and  German. 
Graduated  from  Beloit  College,  1904. 

Fred  McAllister,  B.  A. 

Instructor  in  Science. 

Graduated  from  Albion  College,  1903. 

T heron  J.  Damon,  B.  A. 

Instructor  in  Greek  and  History. 
Graduated  from  Harvard,  1905. 
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Class  Officers 

Senior  Class 

P.  W.  Boutwell President 

M.  E.  Golding Vice-President 

M.  R.  Brandt Secretary  and  Treasurer 

H.  H.  Kilbourn Football  Captain 

Middler  Class 

B.   Johnson President 

R.  Howard Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Hyde Football    Captain 

Junior   Class 

B.    Chamberlin President 

H.  Cole Secretary  and  Treasurer 

H.  E.  Baack Football  Captain 
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Officers 

M.    Bunge President 

P.  W.   Boutwell Vice-President 

H.    Kilbourn  .  .  .  , Secretary 

M.  Brandt Treasurer 

Mr.   Hersey Chaplain 

L.    Maurer Parliamentarian 

J.  D.  Van  Sickles Music  Director 


jyi  embers 

>UTWELL 

Northrop 

Stevens 

Hersey 

Shepard 

COWLES 

Brown 

Riggs 

Bunge 

Jorstadt 

Brandt 

Hill 

Whitead 

Lawrence 

Gates 

Candy 

Golding 

Davis 

Cole 

Bennett 

Chamberlin 

Maurer 

Hyde 
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Board  of  Editors 

P.  W.  Boutwell Editor-in-Chief 

M.  Bunge Assistant  Editor 

Gates Literary   Editor 

H.  H.  Kilbourn Local  Editor 

M.  Brandy — Senior Assistant  Local  Editor 

F.  M.  Cole — Middler Assistant  Local  Editor 

B.  Chamberlin — Junior Assistant  Local  Editor 

L.  Maurer Alumni  Editor 

Max  Whited Business  Manager 

C.  G.  Cowles Assistant  Business  Manager 

Mr.  R.  H.  Stetson Assistant  Business  Manager 
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Track  Team,  1905 

William  B.  M alone 440-yard  and  Relay 

John  G.  Howard Pole  I  'anil,  Broad  Jump,  Weights 

Richard  Moore High  Hurdles  and  Relay 

Fred  Beck High  Jump 

Lloyd  L.  Maurer 100-yard,  220-yard,  Relay 

Bert  E.  Johnson Mile 

Reuben   G.   Maurer 880-yard 

Sam  L.  Ransom Relay 

North  Central  Inter- Academic  Union  Track  Meet 
at  Beloit,  May  27tt,  1905 

140-YARD  Hurdles — Final  heat:    James,  Carroll,  first;  Penshorn,  Milwaukee,  second;  V.  H. 

Helmholz,    Milwaukee,   third.     Time,    16    1-5    seconds. 
100- Yard  Dash — Merriam,  Wayland,  first;  Davis,  Carroll,  second;  Jobse,  Milwaukee,  third. 

Time,   10   1-5   seconds. 
Mile   Run — Kern,    Carroll,    first;    Johnson,    Beloit,    second;    Haller,    Racine,    third.      Time, 

4  minutes  and  53  seconds. 
440- Yard  Dash — Hauser,  Racine,  first;  H.  A.  Helmholz,  Wisconsin,  second;  Smith,  Racine. 

third.     Time,  53  1-5  seconds. 
Discus   Throw— Znade,   Carroll,  first;    Keegan,   Wayland,   second;    Boyd,   Wisconsin,    third. 

Distance,  91   feet,  9  inches. 
Shot  Put — Znade,   Carroll,  first;   Keegan,  Wayland,   second;   Howard,   Beloit,   third.     Dis- 
tance, 41   feet,   11   inches. 
High   Jump — Helmholz,   Milwaukee,   first;    Beck,    Beloit,   second;    K.   Helmholz,    Wisconsin, 

third.    Height,  5  feet,  3  inches. 
Broad  Jump — James,   Carroll,  first;    Penshorn,   Milwaukee,   second;   Howard,   Beloit,   third. 

Distance,  21   feet,   1-4  inch. 
880- Yard    Run — Merriam,    Wayland,    first;    Haller,    Racine,    second;     Kern,    Carroll,    third. 

Time,   2   minutes,   8   seconds. 
220-Yard  Hurdles — James,  Carroll,  first;  Helmholz,  Milwaukee,  second;  Marshall,  Wayland, 

third.     Time,  26  2-5  seconds. 
220- Yard  Dash — Merriam,  Wayland,  first;  Davis,  Carroll,  second;  Jobse,  Milwaukee,  third. 

Time,  22  1-5  seconds. 
Pole  Vault — James,   Carroll,  and   Frank,   Milwaukee,  tied   for  first  place;   Howard,   Beloit, 

second.     Height,   10  feet. 
One  Mile  Relay — Six-men  teams.     Milwaukee,  first ;  Racine,  second  ;  Carroll,  third.     Time, 

3   minutes,  25    1-5   seconds. 


Points  Scored 

Carroll   College,    42  Racine    Academy 13 

Milwaukee  Academy,   26  Beloit    Academy,    9 

Wayland  Academy,  22  Wisconsin  Academy  of  Madison,  ....  5 
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Academy  1904  Football  Team 

Jay  M.  Lundy Captain 

Donald  L.  Stillwell Manager 

Fred    Beck Center 

A.  Hamilton  Balstadt Right  Guard 

I  Iamilton   N.  Ross Left  Guard 

John  A.  Johnson Right  Tackle 

Fred  G.  Pohl Left  Tackle 

Cyrus  V.  Walker Right  End 

Harry  B.  Alexander Left  End 

Cart.  Lundy Left  Half  Back 

Richard  Moore Right  Half  Back 

Edgar  A.  Randali Quarter  Back 

Hugh  C.  Torrance Full  Back 

Burdette  Chamberlain,  Walter  G.  Smith,  Geo.  Foster 
Substitutes 


Schedule 

Evansville,   18 ;  Academy,  o At  Evansville,  October    i 

Janesville  H.  S.,  32 ;  Academy,  o At  Janesville,  October  8 

St.  John's  Military  Academy,  12 ;  Beloit  Academy,  o At  Beloit,  October  15 

Warren  Academy,  5  ;  Beloit  Academy,  5         At  Warren,  October  29 

Lake  Geneva  H.  S.,  o;  Academy,   17 At  Beloit,  November  5 

Warren  Academy,  o;  Beloit,  Academy,  16 At  Beloit,  November  12 
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Academy   Baseball  Team    1905 

John    G.    Howard Captain 

Jay    M.    Lundy Manager 

Capt.   Howard Catcher  and  Pitcher 

John  Johnson Catcher 

Roscoe  Howard Pitcher  and  Right  Field 

Harry  B.  Alexander First  Base 

Richard   Moore Second  Base 

John   Beck Short  Stop 

Alfred   E.   Williams Third  Base 

Frank  T.  Reilly Left  Field 

Bert  Johnson Center  Field 

Hugh   Torrance,   Lloyd   Lamb Substitutes 


Schedule 

Clinton   High   School,  2;   Academy,    T2 At   Clinton,   April    15 

Delavan  High  School,  3  ;  Academy,   18 At  Beloit,  April  22 

Milton  College,  3 ;  Academy,  2 At  Milton,  April  28 

Beloit  High   School,  0;   Academy,  5 At   Beloit,   April   29 

Evansville  High  School,  7  ;  Academy,  8 At  Beloit,  May  5 

Rockford  High  School,  7 ;  Academy,  8 At  Beloit,  May  10 

Racine,  o ;  Academy,   15 '  t  Racine,   May  13 

Milton  College,   10;   Academy,  4 At  Beloit,   May   19 

Beloit   I  ligh   School,   1  ;  Academy,  12 At   Beloit,  May  30 

Rockford  High  School,  3 ;  Academy,  9 At  Rockfoi  d,  May  31 

St.  John's  Military  Academy,  6;  Beloit  Academy,  5 At  Delaficld,  June  3 

Hebron  High  School,  11 ;  Academy,  13 At  Hebron,  June  10 
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Prep   Peculiarities 


Bunge — "  There   arc   one   hundred    boys    in    Prep,    not   counting 
the   girls." 

Dick    Moore — "  Who   were   the  good   singers   in   Prep  before   I 

came?  " 

First  Boy — "What  are  you,  a  senior?" 
Second    Boy — "  No,   a    sub- junior    minus    three." 

Whatever  you  do  when  you  enter  Prep,  don't  work  Mr.  Stet- 
sen   for  credits. 

Malone    (in   German) — "What!   do   I   see  the   Devil?" 

Wise — "  I  would  like  to  see  what  you  have  in  the  back  of  your 
watch,   Bell." 

Bell — "  Never  mind,  don't  you  open  it." 

Wise — "  There   must   be  a   woman   in   the   case." 

Kilbourn    (demonstrating  a  proposition  in  geometry  with  only 
part  of  the  figure  lettered) — "  I  used  all  the  letters  I  could  think  of." 

Prcfessor  Wright   (translating  a  sentence) — "  They  have  little 
bodies,   but   big   heads." 

Gates — "  That's  Riggs  all  right." 

Mr.    Stetson — "  Do   you   know   what   dramatic   poetry   is,    Ben- 
nett ?  " 

G.    Bennett — "  No    Marm." 

Steven     (in    German) — "He    washed    his    hand    carefully    and 
hung   it   out   to   dry." 

Voigt   (in  Latin) — "His  brother-in-law,  a  very  excellent  wom- 
an— ." 

Mr.    Stetson — "  Will    you    please   bear   in    mind    that   hereafter 
you  will  be  late,  if  you  are  not  here  on  time." 

R.    Mauer — "  I    just    got    to    where    she    laid    her   head    on    his 
shoulder  and  then    I   had  to  stop." 

Haktmax    (quite  surprised  in  chemistry) — "Why,  it  comes  out 

just    right." 
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Snap-shots  taken  at  the  1907  Lawn  Party 
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The  Point  of  View 

The  Senior. 

Oh  college  campus,  glorious  sight! 
With  all  thy  storied  buildings  dight. 
Oh    what   bliss   it   is   to  stray 
At    eventide    along    the    way 
Or    nightly,    'mid    the    whispering    breeze 
To   pass   thy   haunted   sentinel-trees. 
Oh   sacred  ground,  to  me  how   dear ! 
How  dred  the  parting;  yet  how  near. 

The  Man  with  the  Mower. 

I've  got  an   awful   job  to-day, 

A  nice  place  this  is,  to  make  hay. 

There's    fifteen    buildings    on    the    ground 

That  I  have  got  to  mow  around. 

A  campus  made  of  tree  and  path : 

How  can  I  ever  cut  a  swath? 

Oh  how  I  wish  this  day  was  over, 

And  I  was  home  at  my  own  clover. 


C.  B.  '06. 


ijtV^r.iu^ik^ 
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For  Freshmen 


When  you're  studvin'(?)  in  the  library 

And  actin'  up  like  rin 
A  gassin'  an'  a  jabberin' 

An'   raipin'  such  a   din 
You'd  better  watch  your  manners 

An'  cast  yc.r  eyes  about 
You'll  promptly  find  yourself  turned  down 

If  you  don't  watch  out. 
And  when  you  call  on  your  best  gal 

An'   the  ten  o'clock  bell   rings 
Altho'  there  may  be  somethin' 

A  tuesrin'  at  your  heart  strings 
You'd  better  take  your  little  hat 

And  hustle  to  get  out 
For  Ella'll  surely  squelch  you 

If  you  don't  git  out 


And   So  It  Happens 

"  Emerson   Hall,   please  " 

"Cant?" 

"  I  know,  but —  " 

"Why?" 

"  Six,  too  early?  " 

"Central!!" 

"  Kitchen  " 

"Hello:  Emerson  Hall." 

"  Miss  K.,  yes." 

"  Out  of  town,  not  exactly,  but —  " 

"What?" 

"Can't  call  her?" 

"  Terribly  important." 

"Can't?" 

"Not  for  a  minute?" 

"Why?" 

"Orders?" 

"  But  this  is  very  important." 

"  Central ! ! !  " 

"  Can't,  you   say  ?  " 

"Can't?" 

Brr!!!  Sp— r— !!  thunder!!!  ! ! 
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Sir  James  and    Sir  George 


l 

At  eve  two  knights  did  issue  forth 

(  Two  knights  of  true  and  stei  ling  \\  orth. ) 

Forth   from  their  castle  wall. 
Bold  strode  they  in  the  darksome  night, 
Forth    from  the  castle  that  is  hight 
Thrice  famous  Chapin  Hall. 

11 

One  knight  he  was  yclept  Sir  James, 
T'other     Sir     George,     'mongst     goodly 
names. 

The  hest  in  chivalry. 
Forward  they  went  with  click  and  clang 
Their  sabers  clashed,  their  armor  rang. 

As  they  stepped  doughtily. 

Ill 

With  gravity  and  haughty  manner  meet 
They  picked  them  along  College  street. 

Oul  spake  the  Yakob  brave, 
"  Sweet    cause.    I    feel    right    strong   and 

stout. 
Alone  methinks  I  put  to  rout 

Full  many  a  caitiff  knave." 

TV 

There  was  a  maiden  and  royal-horn, 
Whom     our     unconquered     knight     had 
sworn 

To  fend  from  force  and  guile. 
But  lo,  a  varlet  steeped  in  sin 
With  chantments  dark  had  fenced  her  in, 

And  kept  in  durance  vile. 

V 

And  on   the  night  that  base-born  wight 
Did  hold  the  maid   unseemly   tight 

And  with  his  arms  enthrall, 
I'   the   selfsame   street    where   our   brave 

knight 
Did  hie  him  from  the  castle  hight 

Thrice  famouse  Chapin   Hall. 


VI 

The     good     Sir     James     waxed     mighty 

wioth, 
"  See  how  "  he  quoth,  "  my  lady  doth 

In  shameful  durance  hide" 
"  Out     wretch,"    he    cried,    "  release    the 

maid, 
Or  by  the  rood  I'll  sink  my  blade 
Deep   in    thy    sinful   hide." 

VI 1 

Thereat   he  frowned  a  dreadful   frown, 
Each  drew,  and  pulled  his  vizor  down. 

And  joined  in  furious  fray. 
Alas,  too  strong  the  caitiff's  stroke! 
Prone  fell  the  knight  as  falls  an  oak. 
And  strait  he  quite  away. 

VIII 

But  soon  he  woke  with  inward  groan, 
And  thus  he  uttered  piteous  moan 

"  O  waly  woe  is  me, 
O   waly,   waly,   waly,   woe, 
I'll    never   fight    for   lady   moe, 

O  waly  woe  is  me." 

IX 

The  paynim  smiling  went  his  way, 
And  smiling  eke  the  lady  gay, 

Leaving  the  gallant  knight 
Withouten   aid   of   any   kind 
Wherewith  his  castle  for  to  find, 

That  Chapin  Hall  is  hight. 


X 

But  say.  where  was  Sir  George  the  while 
James  did  resist  the  caitiff's  guile, 

And  fend  his  lady-love? 
Oh    knighthood's    everlasting    stain, 
To  flee  the  craven  was  full  fain, 

While  that  the  knight  he  strove. 


XI 

Ah  heavy  tale  wounded  and  lone, 

All  night  Sir  James  made  piteous  moan, 

O  waly  woe  is  me, 
( )    waly.    waly,    waly    woe, 
I'll  never  fight  for  lady  moe, 

( )   waly   woe  is  me. 
Finis 
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No!  We  arc  not  going  to  the  President's  reception 
as  we  are  very  thin  and  weak — and  besides  we  did  not  cost 
much  to  besrin  with." — Sic.  Rugs. 


Lost: — A  necktie.     Finder  please  return  to  Prof.   I  Mais- 
dell  at  Chapel  and  receive  reward. 


'  They  rushed  a  little  Freshman  thin, 
Every  frat  had  wished  for  him  ; 
When  they  saw  he  could  not  last 
All  the  frats  drew  off  so  fast, 
Now  he's  getting  fat  and  well, 
But  the  rushings  past  they  tell." 


"  I   have  more  smoke  in  my  mouth  than  would  bloat  a 
hundred  herrings." — Hart. 


'*  Some   men's    idea   of   going   into   training   is   to   quit 
buying  their  smoking  material." 
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"To  Silas  Heidenreich  said  she, 
I  'ni  amazed   most   aw  fully  ! 
Don'l  you  know  it's  ven   rude  to  sil  and  stare?' 
And  the  look  the  angry  maiden 
Turned  on  liim  was  heavy  laden, 

I  hit  Silas  never  turned  a  single  hair." 


'  Thirty  parts  ass,  twenty  parts  monkey, 
Forty  parts  brass,  ten  parts  donkey." 

— Bramer. 


"  Here  lies  our  Chesbrough  most  dear, 
Who  neither  grieves  nor  frets ; 
He  had  just  reached  his  seventeenth  year, 
And  smoked  nothiiT — only  cigarettes." 


She  sits  up  straight  in  Vesper  choir 

And  in  the  class  room  chair, 
She  is  neat  and  prim  and  afraid  her  feet 

Will  be  noticed  by  some  one  there. 
When  she  walks  the  campus  she  is  careful, 

As  careful  as  a  loverless  shrew 
But  she  lolls  full  length  on  the  cushions 

In  the  little  old  brown  canoe." 
\\'li(»:j     Ruth! 


A  suggestion  for  the  Freshman  .Monitor. 
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An  Emerson  Relish. 

Our  stomachs  ache,  our  hearts  leap  up 

with  glee, 
The  dessert  again  is  pie; 
So  did  they  in  our  Freshman  year, 
So  do  they  now,  our  Senior, 
For  pie  will  ever  rare  as  beefsteak  be. 
Oh!  let  us  die. 


Dull  would  be  a  soul  who  could  pass  by 
A  sight  so  touching  in  its  majesty. 
Miss  Ch-l-m-r-s. 


BRADS. 


Prof.  Chase — To  what  extent  is  the 
unity  of  action  observed,  Mr.  Rowell? 

Rowell — Why,    it    all    takes    place 
within  the  village. 

Prof.  Chase — Yes,  the  little  village 
of  London. 


The  Darling  of  the  Gods." — Betz. 


Heth  takes  Miss  Foster  home  in  the  rain. 
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"Most  Any  Old  Sig," 


"A    fool   must   now    and   then    be   right   by   chance. 
Farnham. 


"  How  happy  could  she  be  with  either 
Were  t'other  dear  charmer  away." 

— Agnes  Merrill 


"  Behold !  the  mighty  being  is  awake,  and  doth  with 
his  sweeping  gesture  make  a  sound  like  thunder — everlast- 
ing."— Ch-p-n. 


"  If  someone  will  throw  down  the  shades,  I  will  throw 
up  a  few  slides  upon  the  screen." — Densmore. 


Mrs.  Chase  (in  the  English  Club) — No  matter  what 
Mr.  Chase's  opinion  of  Yeats'  works  may  be,  just  the  same, 
the  first  book  he  ever  gave  me  was  "  The  Land  of  Heart's 
Desire." 
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Reitler  &  Weirick 


Your  Last  Chance 

SENIORS 

to  Patronize  these  Advertisers 

is  THIS  Year 


[247] 


THE  CODEX 


"  Dor  Hcrr  Professor  wird  wirtzier." — Pearson 


There  was  a  musician  called  "  Bram  " 
Who  came  very  near  saying  " !  " 

When  the  Pill  got  quite  fussed, 

When  instead  of  "  Who  trusts  ?  " 
He  played  "Hark!  the  organ."     Poor  "Bram''! 


Now,  finally,  Boston  Tech  is  employing  the  use  of  the 
Short-tailed  "  pipett,  wonderful  phenomena. — "  E.   G." 


Tawney — Yes,  we  owe  everything  to  our  environment. 

Miss   Wallace — What   about   these   proverbial   minis- 
ters' sons? 

Tawney  (after  a  while) — I  happen  to  be  one  myself. 


When  the  maidens  cut  gym, 

With  a  look  very  grim 

Miss  Palmer  her  vengeance  will  wreak, 

And  will  say  with  a  glance 

That  cuts  like  a  lance, 

"  Girls ! !    I'll  hand  in  your  cuts  for  a  week. 


"  Be  careful,  approach  me  from  the  '  thought  side. 
Putnam. 
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When  you  need  a  hack  or  your  baggage  moved,  call  up 


The  City  Hack  and  Baggage  Line 


J.  H.  EYER,  Prop. 


Both  Phones  64 


Bort  Bailey  &  Co. 

DRY  GOODS 

The  David  B.  Crockett 
Company's  Specialties 

We  are  the  only  makers  in  the  world  of  the 

GENUINE  SPAR  COMPOSITION 
NO.  1  PRESERVATIVES  and 

CARPETS 
SILKS 

WATERPROOF  FLOOR-FINISH 

A.  A.  LINCOLN,  Western  Agt. 

1 25- 1 27  N.  Peoria  St.                          CHICAGO.  ILL. 

G.N.Propst&Co. 

FURNITURE  AND 
PICTURE  FRAMING 

Your  patronage  respectfully  solicited 

UNDERTAKING.  EMBALMING 
AND  FUNERAL  DIRECTING 

C.  A.  Smith  &  Co. 
ptarmariat 

324  State  Street              BELOIT.WIS. 

ART    GOODS  AND  WALL   DECORATIONS 

The  most  exclusive  and  up-to-date  store 
of  its  kind  in  Southern  Wisconsin    .    .    . 


F.  W.  DUPKE  &  CO. 


Hotel  Hilton  Block 
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With    just   enough   ni   learning   to   misquote." — Miss 
Peet. 


"  What  is  the  use  of  going  to  Hades  to  light  a  cigar- 
ette? "—Patterson. 


"How   like  an   electric   light   Miss    Pomeroy   is — so  at- 
tractive to  Millers." 


"Make  me  anything:  hut  neuter." — Loom  is. 


"Always  look  a  mule  in  the  face  whenever  you  have 
anything  to  say  to  him." — A.  Fish. 


"A  cow  can  never  be  complete  without  a  tail." — Whit- 
ing. 


Student  (to  visitor  in  Archaeological  Museum) — Oh, 
no !  That  is  neither  a  petrified  man  nor  a  mummy,  it  is 
Mr.  Bates. 
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Would  like  to  give 
estimate  on  Large  or 
Small   lot   of  Fotografs 

Write  or  telephone 
i  84  either  wire-  charge 
to  me. 

Everything  the  latest 
and  " certainly"  up-to- 
date. 


Maimer  of  "Fotografs 


>> 


H  Welcome  6m  in  anv  Home 


The  Most  Popular  College  Songs 
50  New  College  Songs  ~* , 
Songs  of  ALL  the  Colleges 
Songs  of  the  WESTERN  Colleges 
Songs  of  the  EASTERN  Colleges 
Songs  of  the  Fbg  and  Nation 
100  New  Kindergarten  Songs 
School  Songs  with  College  Flavor 


.50 
.50 
1.50 
1.25 
1.25 
.50 
1.00 
50 


New  Songs  for  College  Glee  Clubs      •        -  .50 

New  Songs  for  Male  Quartets  -        -        -        -  .50 

Songs  of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania       -  1.50 

Songs  of  the  University  of  Michigan       -         -  1.50 

Songs  of  Washington  and  JefTerson  College     -  1.25 

Songs  of  Haverford  College    -         -         -         -  1.25 

New  Songs  and  Anthems  for  Church  Quartets, 

(Eleven  Numbers)                               each  A  J  to  .30 


At  Bookstores,  Music  Dealers,  or  the  Publishers, 

Rinds,  noble  $  eidredge 
31-33-35  West  i5tb  $t.  new  Vork  City 
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Mr.  Buck  makes  the  amendment  that  after  "  Parent  or 
( ruardian  "  on  the  registration  card,  the  word  "  Wife  " 
he  inserted. 


Tn  the  Gym. — Bacon,  to  Prof.  Guy  Tawney,  who,  with 
his  toes  in  the  water,  hesitates  to  get  in  the  tub — "  The 
water  is  fine." 


Tawney — "Yes!  but  it's  clam  cold." 

"And  "iris  in  heaven  too!" — Haines,  in  despair. 

"  1  am  just  for  the  sake  of  society." — Miss  D-n-n-y. 


"  I  do  not  know  ;  I  wonder  why 
My  head  not  yet  has  touched  the   sky." 

— Barnett. 


"On  with  the  dance!     Let  joy  be  unconfined." — Miss 
Whitehead. 


"  How  thin  is  the  wall  between  genius  and  freak !  " — 
Far  x  ham. 


"  Of  course,  if  Jimmie  Blaisdell  persists  in  not  wearing 
a  tie  and  several  other  things  when  he  leads  chapel,  we 
can  easily  furnish  him  with  a  quadrangular  screen." 
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NORTHWESTERN  UNIVERSITY 

MEDICAL  SCHOOL 

(CHICAGO    MEDICAL   COLLEGE) 

N.  S.  DAVIS,  JR.,  A.  M.,  M.  D.,  Dean 

Buildings  and  equipments  new.  Four  Hospitals  with  800  beds  in  affiliation.  Clinical  Work  in  everv  year. 
Ward  walks  for  Seniors  daily  .  Dispensary  treats  50,000  patients  annually.  The  recognized  leader  in 
Medical  Education.     For  Circulars  and  Information  address 

2431    Dearborn   Street,  r~\         /~*i         j  r        CK/T '•  C 

Chicago,  Illinois  tJr.  Lharles  L.  ALix,  Secretary. 
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"  What's  the  subject  of  your  oration? 

"  Dante.'" 

"Any  particular  phase  ?  " 

"  Yes,   the    Inferno." 

"  You  have  a  hell  of  a  subject." 


"Comfort  ye  one  another." — Miss  Inez  Wilson,  John 
Ford;  Miss  Edna  Pomeroy,  Maurice  Rowell;  Miss 
Blanche   Boyden,   [van   Whiting. 


March  20,   1905. 
2:30.     "Cut  the  damned  French." 


Facsimile  from  Mr.  Wise's  Diarv 


Wise. 

There  was  a  man  in  old  Beloit 

Who  customs  did  despise, 
Who  wrote  within  his  diary 

The  things  which  he  thot  wise. 

He  wrote  in  all  his  classes, 

The   Profs,  might  all  complain, 

But  Wise  would  just  keep  writing  on, 
For  Pepys  had  come  to  life  again. 
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SECOND  NATIONAL  BANK 


200  Rooms 
46  with  Bath 


Turkish   Baths 
Everything  Modern 


THE  NELSON 

Rockford,       Illinois 


Hot  and  Cold  Watc 
in    Every    Room 


Steam    Heat   and 

Electric  Light  Throughout 


'Turn     About     is     Fair     Play 


JUNIORS 


Patronize  our  advertisers  ana   mention  "  Our  Codex      m  doing  so 


We   Will   Treat  You 

□ 

All  the   Year 

O 

at  the 
BELOIT  STEAM  LAUNDRY 

Beloit 
Daily  Free  Press 

Ingersoll  &  Hanna,  Props. 


A  well-equipped  job  office  in  connection 


WRITE  US 

Or  phone  us  it  you  cannot  call  at 

Beloit  College 
Book   Store 

For    a    complete    line    of    Books, 
Stationery    and    Athletic    Goods 

^^e  take  orders  for  engraving 


Students  can  get  trie 
test  carriages  at   .    . 

C  1 .  Smith  s 

LIVERIES 
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"And  when  a  lady's  in  the  case, 
You  know  all  other  things  give  place." 

— Traner. 


"  Better  be  damned  than  not  to  be  mentioned  at  all. 
W'll  [TING. 


"  We  will  now  hear  from  the  committee  who  were  ap- 
pointed to  look  into  the  senior  hats." — Potter. 


Then  she  will  talk — good  gods  !  how  mother  Entricken 
will  talk! 


"  Yes,  got  a  Charley-horse  in  the  Chicago  game  ;  played 
all  through,  a  peach  of  a  game." — Heth. 


Place — Beloit  Opera  House. 

Situation  : — 

Parquet — Mr.  Miller,  Miss  Pomeroy ;  Mr.  Story,  Miss 
Boyden  ;  Mr.  Shattuck,  Miss  Inez  Wilson,  etc. 

ist  Balcony — Mr.  Whiting,  Miss  Ormsby  ;  Mr.  Denny, 
Miss  Wheeler;  Mr.  Ford,  Miss  Merrill,  etc. 

Nigger  Heaven — Left — College  boys;  Right — girls  of 
'05;  Middle — preps;  somewhere — Rowell,  etc.  Miss  Bird 
(catching  a  bag  of  peanuts  from  a  prep) — "And  so  daintily 
served." 
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NNOUNCEMENT 
TO  YOUNG  MEN 


For  some  time  the  high-grade  tailors  have  been  aware 
that  there  is  a  large  class  of  young  men — in  college 
— in  business — in  the  professions — who  thoroughly 
appreciate  good  fabrics  and  artistic  tailoring,  but  who 
are  not  disposed  to  pay  over  $30.00  to  $40.00  for 
a  business  suit.  Owing  to  the  inability  of  the  high- 
grade  tailors  to  meet  this  demand,  these  men,  who 
incline  towards  the  best  in  tailoring,  have  been 
forced  to  put  up  with  inferior  workmanship  and  unreliable  goods. 
We  are  now  among  the  first  of  the  leading  tailors  to  bring  about 
an  improvement  in  this  state  of  affairs  and  to  make  suitable 
provision  for  the  class  of  trade  indicated. 

We  therefore  desire  to  announce  to  the  young  men  of 
Chicago  and  vicinity  that  we  have  decided  to  extend  the  benefit 
of  our  long  experience,  our  knowledge  of  fabrics  and  styles,  and 
our  tailoring  skill  to  the  class  of  young  men  above  referred  to, 
and  for  the  purpose  we  have  added  an  excellent  line  of  fabrics, 
affording  a  variety  of  color  and  pattern,  which,  for  the  present, 
at  least,  we  will  make  up  in  our  best  style  at  $30. or  and  $35.00 
per  suit.  While  these  fabrics,  of  course,  are  not  equal  to  our 
S 50.00  and  $60.00  suitings,  they  are  reliable,  and  the  fact  that 
they  are  turned  out  by  WERNO  is  a  guaranty  to  you  that  they 


wi 


be   more  than   satisfactory, 


Henry  Werno 


51  Jackson  Boulevard 
OHIO  AGO 
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Mi  in    (riding  home  with  Miss  Fl-k-g-r  after  the  Law- 
rence game) — "You  seem  to  be  tired." 
Miss  Fl-k-g-r — "  I  am  bored  to  death." 


Bill  Baylis  (in  philosophy  class) — "A  man  shouldn't 
had  to  ought  to  go  down  with  cramps,  but  ain't  he  sup- 
posed to  be  destroyed  by  such  diseases  as  germs,  street 
cars,  and  gout?  " 


How  happy  could   I   be   with   either 
Were  the  other  dear  charmer  away. 

— Agnes  Merrill. 


"  I'll  tell  you  what, 
I'd  give  a  lot 
If  the  boy  she  loved  was  me." 

— F-rd.  R-w-ll. 


Nice  Distinctions — "  Now,  girls,  a  party  is  where  you 
have  four  girls  and  four  boys,  but  company,  remember,  is 
where  you  have  four  girls  and  only  two  boys." — Miss  Fen- 
sham. 


"  Divinely  tall  and  most  divinely  spare." — Worf. 
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George  H.  Cram 

DEALER  IN 

FINE  SHOES  and 
RUBBER   GOODS 

SOLE  AGENT  FOR 

John  Foster   &  Co.'s  Shoes 
Stacy y  Adams  &  Co. 


BELOIT 


WISCONSIN 


Emerson ys  Drug  Store 


GUNTHER'S  CANDIES  .  . 
FINE  TOILET  ARTICLES 
FOUNTAIN  PENS 


Accurate 


rescriptio 


n 


Work 


For  Sale 

Henry  and  Holahon 

280  acres  land  in 

Prince  George 
County,  Virginia. 
Small     second 
growth  timber. 

Leading 
Clothiers 
Hatters  and 
Furnishers 

$5.00  an  acre. 

W.  S.  WARREN 

Hinsdale,  III. 

BELOIT              WISCONSIN 
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Coach  Page  (in  Mass  Meeting) — Well — I  have  nothing 
to  say — to-day — I  hope  we  will  win — ha!  ha!-— I  think  we 
have — good  chances — and  I  hope — we  will  all  be  out — to  see 
the  game — ha!  ha! — thank  you. 

'  There  are  some   who  have  the  '  dough,' 
And  others  with   the   '  lip,' 
But  neither  one  of  them  compare 
With  Natalie's  Bostonian  grip." 

"  How  strange  it  seems 
With  so  much  gone, 
Of  life  and  love, 
To  still  live  On." 

— Miss  B-Y-D-IN. 

"  But  how  did  Sue  Stone  Arnold?" 


Mrs.    Emerson    (driving) — "  Where    are    you    going, 
Marian?" 

Little  Marian  Tyler — "  Up  town." 

Mrs.  Emerson — "  Come,  then,  ride  with  me." 

Marian — "  Oh,  no,  mamma  said  I  must  hurry." 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  all  in  a  flutter  at  Lapiere's  Studio. 

Assistant  (at  the  telephone) — "  Mr.  Lapiere,  there  are 
some  shopgirls  here  who  want  their  picture  taken  ;  they're 
in  a  hurry  to  get  to  work." 

We  have  a  professor  named  Chase, 

Whose   movements  are   plumb   full   of  grace, 

But  when  he  lets  out 

His  "Ahem  ! ! !  "  with  a  shout, 
We  wonder  he  don't  hurt  his  face. 
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T.  E.  BENNETT 


Beloit's    Up-to-Date 
Photographer.   .   .   . 


Amateur  Work  Promptly  Done 

You  Can  Always  Do  Better  at  Bennett's 


Special   Rates  to  Students  ...... 

Carbotypes,  Vignettes,  Groups,  etc. 


322  STATE  STREET 


Sophomores 

and 

Freshmen 

If  you  cannot  be  friendly 
toward  each  other,  be  friendly 
to  our  Advertisers.  You  will 
want  their  help  sometime. 

Mention  "The  Codex"  in 
patronizing  Advertisers. 


Fine  Shoes  for 

College  Men  and  Women 

A  Specialty 

Sole  Agent  for 

Pingree 
Florsheim 

Ralph  Babbitt  &  Co. 

On  the  Bridge 


For  sale  by  the  leading  Beloit  merchants. 
Insist  upon  having  them. 
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BARNETT  : 

Alas,  alas,  you  need  not  fret, 
There  years  for  you  to  learn,   Barnett, 
The  prizes  that  go  sailing  by, 
Some  one  may  brighten  yet  your  sky 
Ere  life's  brief  course  is  almost  nigh. 

"Beware!  vou  are  marvelous  forward." — W.   Horton. 


She  is  not  fair  to  outward  view, 

As  many  maidens  be, 
Her  loveliness  I  never  knew 

Until  she  smiled  on  me. 

Nan   K-l-l-v. 

Beebe — 

Beebe's  neither  tall  nor  thin, 
Glasses  toppling  toward  his  chin, 
He  is  out,  but  thinks  he's  in, 
Poor  old  Beebe,  pity  him. 

Pat— 

Next  to   Beebe   there   stands   Pat, 
He  is  neither  tall  nor  fat, 
Brilliant,  nit  at  book  or  bat. 
So  you  see  where  Pat  is  at. 

"  Behold  the  gigantic  young  prep, 
In   football  he  has  quite  a  rep, 

He  comes  in  September, 

He  leaves  in  December, 
This  beefy,  athletic  young  prep." 


(A  very  unclubable  man." — Buckeridge. 
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Jahn  &  Oilier  Engraving  Co. 

Eighty-Four  Market  Street,  Chicago 

We    engraved    the    plates   in   this  Annual 
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A  Dilemma. 

I've  often   tried,  but   I'll  be  blest 
If   I   can  tell   which   1   like  best; 
There's  M-nn-e  W-ll-C-  and  St-11-  T, 
And  either  one  would  just  suit  me, 
But  yet  I'm  blamed  if  I  can  tell, 
I    like   them  both    so  awfully   well." 

— Andrew's  Soliloquy. 


"Accuse   not   nature,   she   hath    done   her   part.'' — Bill 
Bayles. 

A  Colloquy. 
Miss  Rowntree — "What"  (a  long  sigh  follows). 
Miss  Willy — "  I   did"    (two  minutes   later). 
Miss  R. — ''Did  you?"   (An  intervening  silence.) 
Miss  W. — "Yes."     (A  nap  between.) 
Miss  R. — "  How?  "     (Three  minutes  later.) 
Miss   W. — "I    think   we   talk   too   much,   don't   you?" 
(Silence  prevails.) 
Miss  R.— "  Yes." 


"A  lion  among  ladies  is  a  most  dreadful  thing." — Hol- 

COMB. 

Did  you  ever  see  H-l  Townsend  get  a  "  B  "  ? 
Did  you  ever  see  Hal  Townsend  with  a  "  C  "? 

Did  you  ever? 

Well — no,  never, 
For  "  bucking  "  he  admires,  so  says  he. 

Did  you  ever  see  an  office  pass  him  by? 
No,  you  never,  not  when  Hal  was  nigh. 

Did  you  ever? 

Well — no,  never, 
For  he  holds  them  from  earth  to  sky. 
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The  Campus  Book  Store 

HEADQUARTERS    FOR    ALL    THE 
COLLEGE  AND  ACADEMY  TEXTS 

Stationery  Pennants  Sweaters 

Athletic  Goods        College  Novelties 

Basement  College  Library  F.  W.  RUNGE,  Mgr. 


VALE  BAKERY 


Fine  Bakery  Goods  >P^ 
Ice  Cream  and  Ices  >J**P 

Choice   Lunches  Served 


T.  D.  CORCORAN  &  BRO.,  Proprietors 

Lapiere  Studio 

314  STATE  STREET 
BELOIT  ...WISCONSIN 

We  court  comparison  of  workmanship 
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The  Lecture  Course  Association  makes  the  following  announcements  as  its 
programme  for  the  coming  season.  The  Association  was  anxious  that  Irmagard 
Heth's  number,  so  interesting  to  us  all,  should  be  given  at  Beloit.  Miss  Heth, 
however,  on  account  of  having  made  her  "  hit  "  on  this  same  subject  at  Rockford 
a  few  months  ago,  prefers  that  place.     The  others  will  be  given  at  Beloit. 

i.    (a)   The    Aesthetic    Influence   of   a    Gray    Flannel    Shirt,    or 
(b)    How   I    feel    when    T    have    my   hair    combed. 

Gib   Smith. 

Both    (a)    and    (b)    are  promising  and  equally  good. 

2.  An  Experiment  with  a  Board-man,  or  How  I  got  into  it. 

In  this  lecture  one  is  made  to  believe  Irmagard  Heth  has  her 
subject  well   in  hand. 

3.  Women  should  demand  Suffrage  by  force  or  myself,  Headley 
and   the   Cane   Rush.  Susie  DeWitt. 

4.  My  Cousin  "  Ned."  Helen  Helmar. 


How   Prof.  Dick  Richardson  Puts  It 

"  Make  the  past  live.  Image  now  yourself  a  mediaeval  knight  walking 
through  a  forest  and  the  upshot  is  you  stub  your  boot  against  a  projecting  stone, 
which  proves  to  be  the  keystone  to  an  arch  of  an  old  crypt.  A  dark,  damp, 
dismal,  dingy  old  vault  is  discovered,  filled  with  bones,  armour,  shields,  et  cetera, 

et  cetera,  et  cetera,  et  cet,  cet,  cet In  one  old  box  you'  find  some  dirty, 

musty,  bleached,  ancient  manuscripts,  hoarv  and  venerable  with  age,  written  in 
good  and  bad  Latin,  roll  after  roll,  ad  infinitum.  You,  then,  are  getting  back 
to  original  sources,  bed-rock,  ergo,  that  is  real  downright  mediaeval  history. 
Raison  d'etat.  Then  when  you  get  the  original  trend  and  a  few  world  dates, 
say  thirty  or  forty,  and  their  significance,  if  you  do  that,  sometimes,  in  the  long 
run,  not  always,  I'll  put  you  through,  see  if  I  don't." 
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To  The  Girls. 

If  Miss  F  becomes  unpleasant  ceming  from  our  Lawrence  game 

And  you  want  to  be  alone  with  Mr.  Mann  ; 
You  should  not  then  be  ungracious  or  show  that  you're  put  out. 

Rut  slip  into  the  next  car,  if  you  can. 

Or, 

It  your  chaperon's  distasteful,  coming  from  our  football  game, 

And  calls  a  dozen  cabs  for  you  to  take, 
You  should  not  then  be  disgusted,  or  put  up  your  lips  and  pout, 

But  slip  away  with  him,  and  her  forsake. 

Or, 

If  the  Dean  gives  you  permission,  a  party  you  may  have. 

Then,  regretting  it,  she  comes  and  scolds  you  home ; 
You  should  not  get  excited  ;  your  anger,  you  should  hide  it, 

And  be  glad  you're  not  in  Turkey,  all  alone. 

Or, 

If  the  Dean  calls  you  together  and  thinks  you  should  be  better 

And  not  go  cut  except  two  nights  a  week, 
You  should  not  be  indignant  or  feel  at  all  offended, 

For  their  vengeance  on  that  rule  the  boys  will  wreak. 

Or, 

If  Miss  (Omitted  by  personal  request). 


One  of  our  girls  who  lives  in  South  Dakota  hit  upon  a  pretty  good  joke 
during  the  summer,  and  brought  it  all  the  way  to  Beloit  for  the  Codex.  But  on 
submission  it  was  pronounced  to  be  pretty  far-fetched. 


Freshmen. 

All  the  Freshmen  came  to  see 
What  a  college  course  would  be ; 
When    they   first    had    landed    here 
Of  their  course  they  did  not  fear. 
Freshmen  all  had  come  to  play, 
All  of  them  had  tho't  to  stay ; 
When  the  year  was  just  half  thro, 
Freshmen  seen  were  very  few. 
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McCormick  Theological  Seminary 

1060  N.  HALSTED  STREET,  CHICAGO 
Rev.  James   G.  K.  McClure,  D.D.,  LL.D.,  President 

The  Faculty  consists  of  eight  Professors  and  one  Instructor.  The  Virginia 
Library  contains  over  30,000  volumes.  Two  Honor  Fellowships  in  the  Hebrew 
and  Greek  Departments  provide  for  two  years  each  of  graduate  study.  Abun- 
dant opportunity  for  city  mission  work  and  the  study  of  religious  problems. 

For  Catalogue   address  the    Secretary 


H.  L.  HULBERT 

Leading   Tailor 

HILTON  BLOCK 

Stuaents    trade  solicited  Orders  promptly  rilled 

BELOIT  STATE  BANK 

The  Golden  Eagle 

Young    men  s   stylish   clothes   are  our   specialty. 
The  newest  novelties  in  Furnishing  Goods. 
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